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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 



Pastor Theodore Harms, in writing these remi- 
niscences of the beautiful home-life and public work 
of his brother Louis, having probably only his own 
community in mind as its readers, naturally did 
not consider it needful to describe the Liineburg 
Heath, which was so well known to them all. 

It may be for the same reason that he did not 
dwell at length upon their mission work ; as his 
brother Louis had in his ^writings for the Mis- 
sionary Magazine and other periodicals given full 
accounts of the Mission and its work, taking for 
himself no pecuniary profit for his writings ; all 
was for the beloved missions. 

Therefore, as an introduction to this memoir, I 
have quoted from a foreign magazine, published in 
1860 — five years before the death of Pastor Louis 
Harms — several items in regard to the Mission, and 
also a description of Liineburg Heath. 

The character and work of the subject of this 
memoir shine with such rare lustre that they are 
worthy of careful study ; and one cannot but be 
grateful to Pastor Theodore for giving us these 
glimpses into the disposition, attainments, and 
life-work of his gifted brother. 

1 i Thoroughly worthy ' ' was the report <^«eJxss«v 

the High School of CeWe, ^\\^xv «X,«aa *s*£ AW^ 

teen Louis Harms left, ft iox «w& \*w*«eta* * 

Gottingen. ws&\*& 

"Sound in body and tomA, *\v^^ oxv 



vi translator's preface. 

was the observation made by Theodore in speak- 
ing of his brother. 

' ' What he says goes to the heart ; one can 
understand and remember it,' ' was the comment 
of one of his humble parishioners upon this great 
and good man who fought the battle of life with 
such heroic courage. 

Unselfish by nature, there was no ambition or 
striving for fame or aggrandizement ; all his intel- 
lectual gifts and attainments were used to promote 
the eternal happiness of his fellow-creatures. He 
looked beyond the shores of Time to the unfading 
glory that awaited him and all who trusted and 
believed ; this sweetened the labor of his toilsome 
life. 

Like the boy Jesus in the Temple, he was about 
his Father's business, and did it faithfully. Ex- 
tended usefulness was cut short by what his par- 
ishioners no doubt looked upon as an untimely 
death ; but his work on earth was finished, and the 
Father whom he had served called him to come 
up higher. 

Translator. 



INTRODUCTION. 

THE LUNEBLRG HEATH. 

The railway from Hanover to Harburg runs 
through a dull, uniform level, where a look from 
a carriage window reveals the same scenery : fields 
of thin grass, clumps of trees, sandy soil ploughed 
lightly in narrow furrows, and occasional tracts of 
moor and down. 

However, railway judgment is here manifestly 
in error, for many a choice bit of landscape lies a 
few miles off on either side, and about two hours 
from Hanover there is a wide range of country 
known as The Luneburg Heath. It is not 
like the English heath, nor moor, nor down. 
Sometimes the rich purple bloom rolls away 
unbroken for miles in long swelling lines ; 
sometimes the path leads through a wood, and 
then 'again the wood opens to let in reaches of 
bright green meadow, or the Heath sinks down 
suddenly into a quiet valley with meadows and 
patches of timber, and a clear stream winding 
through it, or it stops at the edge of a rocky path, 
or the ground rises rapidly to an eminence crowned 
with huge, knotty oaks, and then the Heath 
stretches on again, fold after fold of purple, glorious 
with light and shadow from the broad sky above. 
There is not a sound, yet it is not lonely^ but sol- 
emn and still ; with a sexvsfc o\ ^sfcR*&» \ksw*s*^ 
companionship, and a towcVv oi ^3ft» Yss *sn^ ^^ 
tery of nature, which. t\ve Y*oa&, **»■> «****■ *^ 
bring. 
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The country is thinly peopled, and almost en- 
tirely by small farmers and peasants. They 
live for the most part in scattered hamlets that are 
perched upon the hilly parts, and clustered around 
by trees overlooking the tillage grounds, which ex- 
tend for some distance from them into the Heath. 

Sometimes instead of these clearings, upon which 
the stranger comes with suddenness and surprise, 
and which are exceedingly picturesque, there is a 
little village lying in the valley, with woods and 
water and meadow so charmingly disposed about it 
as to make one imagine it had been done for effect. 

The people are as characteristic as their coun- 
try. They retain more of the old Saxon element 
than will perhaps be found elsewhere in Germany. 
They have a sturdy, independent, self-reliant 
spirit, much of the primitive English strength and 
honesty, and a local attachment as powerful as 
that of Highlander or Swiss. 

One of these villages, called Hermannsburg, 
may be taken as a picture of the rest. It consists 
of one irregular street of pretty cottages, divided 
into two parts by the little river Oerze, well shel- 
tered by noble trees, and crowned by the wooden 
spire of the church. 

The cottages lie far apart, with gardens be- 
tween, and paths running from one to another. 
Every house has the galloping horse of the old 
Saxons, or at least his head perched upon the 
gable, and within there is that roominess and com- 
fort, that undefinable homeliness which is so rare 
out of Great Britain. In this particular village 
there are none of those miserable hovels at the out- 
skh-ts which offend the eye elsewhere. TYvet^ *ra 
no beggars, no rough or vagrant loun^era^wX.^ 
greets, nor ragged children todd\m^ o\& oi fcoox- 
ays to hunt up the stranger. So lax, \\. V* «*«*- 
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tional, and owes its immunity to a more powerful 
agent than local character. 

In the year 1844 a new clergyman came to the 
parish, and it is since then that people have 
begun to talk of the Liineburg Heath. He is 
a son of the former pastor, and his name is 
George Louis Detlef Theodore Harms. Bred 
upon the Heath, it seems to have had the same 
influence upon him as upon others, his character 
having all the sturdiness, freedom, and power of 
self-containment of the district, as well as other 
traits. Many things are told of his independence 
when a student, and the difficulties he got into with 
the professors and ecclesiastical boards by his bold, 
and, to him, necessary self-assertion. He was an 
attentive reader, an honest, steady thinker, a man 
to succeed and to be held in esteem, and to whom 
university life must have been dear, but as he said, 
c ' I am a Liineburger, body and mind ; there is not 
a country in the world I would put before the Liine- 
burg Heath ; and next to being a Liineburger, I am 
a Hermannsburger, and I hold that Hermannsburg 
is the best and prettiest village on the Heath. ' ' 

A book- worm by nature, his delight is to root 
out the moth-eaten parchments of some village 
church, poring through them for hints of the old 
days of the parish, or any parish in the district. 
His church is as dear and sacred to him as his 
mother ; he lives for its order and purity ; he 
loves to restore its ancient usages, such as curreride, 
or singing boys, who are trained in the village 
school, and go around the neighborhood chanting 
Christinas and Easter hymns at every house. 

A scholar, and a man oi ea\M\es , 3 *xv^ ^^^ 
merit, he also considers YiysmwX* *^ °^ ^ 
people ; never raises \Am&e\i ?tooNVb «ws«. ^^. 
speaks with them, and even \*e»&v«» xvv 
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dialect, and lives among them as a father and 
brother. He is an original thinker and an elo- 
quent speaker ; eloquent in saying true things in 
the right phrases and with proper feeling, not by- 
words so much as by simplicity and truth. He 
has also a healthy, overflowing humor that is irre- 
sistible, delightfully quaint, naive, and shrewd. 

These things are mentioned because they help one 
to a better understanding of his work, of the self- 
sacrifice and qualifications it required. But that 
which more than all qualified him in any great sense 
is his exceeding faith in God. The nearness and 
perfect confidence of his relation to God, the char- 
acter of his spiritual intercourse, which is a per- 
petual and deep communing with Jesus, the 
profoundness and humility of his spiritual knowl- 
edge, the utter earnestness and consecration of the 
man, and the real strength and beauty of his life. 
Like any other child of God, he has become a 
power in the world, by giving himself up to the 
pow r er of God ; for in proportion as Christ is in the 
believer, so is He the power of God in him. 

He found Hermannsburg and the neighborhood 
very different from what they are now There was 
always considerable orthodoxy in Hanover, but 
it was orthodoxy of the church and not of the 
Spirit. It was quite as powerless for good, and 
quite as hurtful to the people as rationalism which 
prevailed elsewhere. It was only one phase of 
the common death which had overspread Ger- 
many. When the ministry is frigid and careless, 
it is natural that the people will be the same, and 
Tire without much thought but how to make the 
best of the world that lies next to tnem. Ttek 
but little Christian life in Hanover e\ew ras\N •* \t 
nay be imagined what it was at that time. 

* Written in 1860. 
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Like a true pastor, Louis Harms recognized that 
his first duty lay in his own parish, and it was 
there he sought for Christian reform. That it was 
his native parish is not so great hindrance in Ger- 
many as elsewhere, pastorates that remain in one 
family as many as four or five generations are not 
uncommon, it being regarded as strengthening the 
respect and affections of the people. 

In 1849, when the community was rejoicing in 
their spiritual life under his ministry, a mission 
to the heathen was suggested ; a mission-house 
was founded and twelve young men took a four 
years' course of instruction ; and after a year or 
two had passed, two sailors of the German fleet 
sought admission to the Hermannsburg emigra- 
tion, by which an entirely new element was intro- 
duced — that of colonization. Peasants who had 
no missionary gift plead to be taken out as settlers ; 
and out of sixty who offered, eight were chosen. 
" Without these sailors," wrote Pastor Harms, 
' ' we would never have been colonists ; for we 
stupid Heath people would never have dreamed of 
sending any but real missionaries. ' ' They all 
knew something of agriculture, and by profession 
there were two smiths, a tailor, a butcher, a dyer, 
and three laborers. 

As for the spirit in which the candidates 
were to study, a sentence from Pastor Harms 
is very clear : " Be diligent, but also remember 
Luther's saying : ' Well prayed is more than half 
learned.' I do not mean your common prayer 
alone, but pray diligently in j-our own rooms 
daily, daily for the Holy Spirit. ' ' The four years 
of study over, the missvoxv \]Kv\^\n^^\*^^ !u 
examination before \rcm% otc\^xv^ V3 "^^^^ 
tory. There were oxvVy e\g^ w^ V ^J^ 
died and two proved \xn\\oT&v^ , ^ ^ 4 ° 5V 
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has never been reproduced. The others passed 
with credit and compliments from the dignified 
Board of Examiners. 

They were ready, but how were they to be sent ? 
Where was the money to come from ? ' ' Then I 
knocked diligently on the great God in prayer," 
said Pastor Harms, ' ' and since the praying-man 
dare not sit with his hands in his lap, I sought 
among the shipping agents, but came no speed. ' ' 
He wrote to many missionaries, tried many plans, 
but all were of no avail, when two sailors who 
were pupils at the mission-house suggested the 
building of a ship. u That was a time of great 
conflict, ' ' said Pastor Harms, ' ' and I wrestled with 
God. For no one encouraged me, but the reverse, 
and even the truest friends and brethren hinted that 
I was not quite in my senses. I had knocked at 
men's doors and found them shut; and yet the idea 
was manifestly good and for the glory of God. I 
prayed fervently to the Lord, laid the matter in 
His hand, and as I arose from my knees at mid- 
night, I said in a voice that almost startled me in 
the quiet room : ' Forward now, in God's name ! ' 
From that moment there was never a doubt in my 
mind. ' ' 

In his pure, tranquil, faithful soul, this purpose 
became his life purpose, to be carried out with 
all the intensity of his heart and the inflexibility 
of his will ; the way to it once revealed through 
struggle, was never lost. 

Arrangements were speedily made for building 

a brig at Harburg ; it was well and quickly done, 

and there was only one mishap, which in the 

end proved harmless ; it cost moie V\\*x\ 'IQftft 

crowns above the estimate. WitYv a W&mvvx?* 

Tporance, Pastor Harms did not xeco^vL^ \Nx^ 

Terence between copper fastened *n& cofcV 8 * 
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sheathed until the bill brought it prominently 
before him. 

But all passed off well, and one bright autumn 
day a special train carried Pastor Harms and some 
hundreds of his parishioners to Harburg, where 
they found the shipping dressed with flags in honor 
of the new vessel, and, having held a simple ser- 
vice on board, the Candace was dedicated to the 
sendee of carrying the gospel to the Gallas, of 
whom they themselves said, "We Gallas are men, 
it is true, but we are not human." At length all 
was ready, the crew and cargo were on board, and 
the Candace was ready to take the gospel to the 
Ethiopians. The time for departure from Her- 
mannsburg came, service was held in the church, 
people poured in from the neighborhood and 
thronged outside, the pastor preached a farewell 
sermon, and the sixteen stood up and sang Ein 
feste Burg id unser Gott. 

Leave-taking, like everything else in Hermanns- 
burg, is peculiar, and it was a pious thought to 
part with such a song. There is no music so 
arousing and sublime as that masterpiece of 
Luther, sung in the proper four parts and at firm 
marching step ; it is a very hero psalm, and there 
is something noble in these humble men setting 
their faces toward the savages of Africa, flinging 
back their lofty music out of composed, brave 
hearts. 

The next day they went to Hamburg, where 
services were held on board — a novelty which 
took by surprise the irreligious folk of that city. 
In this service Pastor Harms insisted upon two 
rules — the reading oi tiis Wot^ «n&l^*s^sl- v \% 
beg you with my wYiole WA \k»k «^«^ ^^ 
you will pray, you Yia\e fc^^ff^^f^^S^- 
the Lord who kept yo\x ACtewv^ ^* ^^ 
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can keep and bless you through the day. And 
every evening pray ; you would be the most un- 
grateful of men if you did not thank the Lord for 
all the benefits He has shown you. You must pray 
every evening for the forgiveness of sins, for there 
is not a day without sin, and where there is no for- 
giveness there is no blessing. Begin all your work 
with prayer ; and when the storm wind rises, pray ; 
when sin conies, pray ; when the devil tempts you, 
pray, for so long as you pray it will go well with 
you, body and soul." 

When services were over the anchor was lifted, 
and the Candace floated down to Cuxhaven, and 
on October 28th, 1853, set sail for Africa. 

It was not long after this that the Hermanns- 
burg Missionary Magazine was begun as a 
means of communicating missionary intelligence 
from the African colonists to the surrounding dis- 
tricts and the more distant friends of the under- 
taking. It was begun in obscurity among peasants, 
in a part of the world where there is little spiritual 
life, and in five years attained a circulation of four- 
teen thousand, the largest except two of any pub- 
lications of Germany, bringing in 2000 crowns 
profit, though it cost less than a penny a number. 

As fast as one set of pupils were gone another 
filled the mission-house, and Pastor Harms 
would mention all by name to his congregation, 
and add, ' ' Now pray for them all ! ' ' 

Then came a report that the Candace was 
lost, and it was asked of him what was to be 
done, to which he replied, " Humble ourselves, 
confess our sins, pray for forgiveness, and build a 
now ship." But, fortunately, t\\e Tepcrc^was \\c\t 
direct, and by midsummer oi lHo^ aio\Hftv\*oN- 
'&o was made to Africa. 
during that year Pastor Harms ac\c\*c\ \*> V\% 
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work the providing, in connection with the mission, 
a refuge for discharged convicts from prisons, 
in order that they might be encouraged not to 
return to their evil ways. 

The question must long have been in one's mind 
where did he get the money for all these 
things? The ship cost 15,000 crowns and 4000 
more to fit it out, and the colonists landed in 
Africa with 3000 crowns. The printing press and 
house cost 3600 crowns, the Refuge farm cost 4000. 
Africa needed in one year 7000 and in another 
21,000, and the annual home expenses were about 
0000. He was a foe to begging, and beyond the 
barest outline of accounts he excluded money 
matters from his magazine, having found the 
straightforward asking of God abundantly suffi- 
cient. He had one or two pretty sure sources 
of income. Each of the eleven thousand annual 
communicants laid a gift upon the communion 
table, as is the custom. Then they had the 
mission collections, the congregation was liberal, 
plain yeomen handing him 500 crowns ; there 
were persons who robbed themselves to give, and 
it was God who moved their hearts to liberality. 
Before his magazine was established, Pastor 
Harms put a brief report of it in two of the coun- 
try newspapers. The unlikelihood of that report 
reaching very far was self-evident, but there came 
almost at the same time contributions from New 
Orleans, Antwerp, Amsterdam, and Odessa, and 
he had no doubt that God had put it into men's 
minds. 

"When the question of the printing office was 

debated there was no moi\e>j to Vreact 'Owi vs^s^swsk^n 

hut we cried to the L.OT&, l GrcaxvV, \\» to n»>; ^^ 

we immediately received 2fiK» ctorccNs» n ^^^ -, 

thought had not been mad* \awswv^ ^^ 
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had only to take and be thankful. A short tim^ 
ago I had to pay a merchant 550 crowns, ancV 
when the day was near I had only 400. I prayecl^ 
to the Lord to supply the deficiency, and on tht^v 
day before three letters were brought me : onc^ 
from Schwerin with twenty crowns, one from 
Bucksburg with twenty-five, and one from Berlin 
with 100. The donors were anonymous. On 
that evening a laborer brought me ten crowns, 
so that I had enough and five crowns over. 
When the Refuge for discharged criminals was 
projected the great obstacle was want of money. 
After prayer a pious farmer met me and asked 
me in what way he could assist in good work. 1 
took it as a sign from the Lord, and told him what 
was in my heart. He sent me 500 crowns. Some 
time afterward a merchant sent me ten, a pastor 
100, and then came 100 anonymously ; mean- 
while I had not made my wants known. In 1857 
I needed for the missions 15,000 crowns ; the 
Ix>rd gave me that and sixty over ; the next year 
I needed "double, and the Lord gave me double 
and 140 over." 

They have now many mission stations in 
Africa, and preachers have also gone from the 
mission-house at Hermannsburg to the East Indies 
and to the Western States of America. 
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HIS PARENTAGE. 



It is difficult to have a thorough and correct 
knowledge of a person, unless one knows his 
origin and the foundation upon which he grew ; 
and that foundation is the parents' house. Our 
ancestors were farmers, and our great-grandfather 
was a farmer in the village of Moorburg. Our 
grandfather, being a younger son, sought employ- 
ment elsewhere ; for, in accordance with the old 
Saxon custom, the homestead was inherited by the 
eldest son, the younger brothers remaining in the 
household, having their support from the farm, or 
they freed themselves of their brother by acquiring 
homes of their own. Our grandfather chose the 
latter, learned the rules of commerce, and set up as 
a merchant in Harburg. 

Our grandparents were Christians, upright, 
just, God-fearing people, strict in their devotion to 
duty. Their youngest son was our dear father., 
and from his birth his paxente ^n^^sx^Nkn ^*> 
service of the Lord, eateem\T\%\\, ^^^^S^ 
minister of the gospel. K* ^^^x«fi*** 
God's will, to which tYuro &io\&&X» ^ 

f-\TN - 
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so our dear father became a minister, although 
he had no inclination for theology. He was a 
lively, spirited boy, and grew and grew until he 
reached the height of six feet six inches. 

His heart was set upon being a soldier, to 
which the parents were bitterly opj>osed, believing 
that the rough life of a soldier would not further 
the Christian spirit of their son ; this belief being 
strengthened by the wretched death of one of their 
relatives — Lieutenant Ziehen — who had been 
fatally wounded in the Seven Years' War. 

Our father had another reason for not wishing to 
become a minister of the gospel. Our grandfather 
w r as a strict disciplinarian, and let no transgres- 
sion go unpunished, and was of the opinion that 
God's Word was the best chastisement for offenses — 
a longer or shorter portion of the Scriptures to be 
committed to memory according to the character 
of the offense. Once after an especially great prov- 
ocation, father was compelled to commit the whole 
of the cxixth Psalm to memory. 

This well-meant but doubtful method would 

have wholly alienated our father from the Scriptures 

had not his faithful, loving, spiritually-minded 

mother reconciled him. He yielded to the will of 

his father, went to the high school at Harburg, 

then to the University of Gottingen, was a tutor 

in Walsrode, and in 1805 was chosen assistant 

preacher. In the same year he married Lucie 

Dorothee Friederika Heinze, our beloved mother. 

Her father, a Saxon- Altenburger, coming as a tutor 

to Hanover, had won the love and respect of the 

people, and remained there. He was pastor in 

SucJerbruch and later in HoUoii, rou\ m^ i^dv^Y 

became acquainted with him wYiWe \,\>tot m HS&a 

Aoiise of the A]x>thecary GebleT mVfto^. 

O" Afay 5 th, 1808, wasbomGcot^^^v 
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Detlef Theodore Harms, £he second one of the 
ten children with which God had blessed our 
parents. 

There was at that time great anxiety and excite- 
ment in the Fatherland. Napoleon, or, as we 
always called him, Bonaparte, was at war with Ger- 
many, and everywhere victorious. Troops were 
every now and then marching through the place, 
and the unrest, burden, and turmoil entered into 
the home life of families. My father preserved a 
coin as a memento of a great deliverance from 
anxiety, caused by a soldier in a regiment which 
was passing who suddenly took up my little brother 
Louis upon his horse and rode off with him, to the 
speechless astonishment of our parents. But very 
soon Louis came running back, and holding aloft 
in triumph the coin which the soldier had given 
him after lifting him off the horse. 

By strict economy, and humble faith in God, 
and a cheerful spirit, they were enabled to keep 
themselves in peace during those troublous times, 
and we children had cause to be grateful that we 
were blessed with such parents. How clearly do 
I remember our dear mother taking us to church 
in the severe weather of midwinter — so cold that 
our teeth chattered — and the good wife of Baker R. , 
who always sat by us, covering my limbs with her 
clothes, that I might not suffer from the cold. 

Two particular duties our parents demanded of 
their children, one being obedience to them, and 
the other a strict regard for truth. Yet in all 
childish transgressions they made allowance for 
dullness and thoughtf ulness. Oxu^ ov«.\sS5sk* *©^- 
pected our eldest brother k\\gasX> oVfcax«\% *^^ ^ 
falsehood. He was very araaovja Vsv X ^^L^< 
and gave himself no rest m\t\\M ^°^^ -^^ 
rode, he was convinced tVve Y>o^ ^*«* m 
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Father often related, and always with smiles, that 
August when a child came one morning into his 
study and stamped violently with his foot. i ' Why 
do you do that, August? ' ' questioned father. ' ' Be- 
cause I am vexed with you," was the reply. 

Our mother always talked to her children of 
evenings, asking them their doings and experiences 
during the day, and would relate beautiful and in- 
structive stories in her loving, entertaining way. 

It was not the wish of our parents to raise 
their children too tenderly, nor to give them- 
selves too much anxiety about us, so we ran 
through woods and fields and were healthy and 
happy. We would climb high trees, to the anxiety 
of the neighbors, who would come to inform our 
father of it. " If you choose to climb," he would 
say to us upon these occasions, " I will not hinder 
you ; your bones are your own ; but your trousers 
belong to me, and you must not wear them while 
climbing. ' .' 

At ten o'clock precisely our father retired to rest, 

and arose at four in the morning, keeping up this 

custom all his life. Our parents were courageous 

in spirit, and Louis resembled them in that respect. 

I heard him say once that the feeling of fear, except 

the fear of God, was unknown to him. Once word 

came that the French soldiers were to be quartered 

in the place, and mother had prepared and heated a 

room for an officer and his companions, who came 

in very wet, for it was pouring rain. She had not 

prepared the guest chamber, but one adjoining, 

and when the officer arrived he refused to occupy it, 

but went without leave into the guest chamber, and 

proceeded to lay aside baggage aivd vwest^ «xA 

make hiuiHvlt comfortable. "^YOTgwrcX" ca&*& 

f »y mother to her faithful maid, " eome wwV\^ 

**e throw this Frenchman's t\im£S> o\rt- <A V\vfc 
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house ! " Margaret came, and together they threw 
all out, the officer following, and peace was re- 
stored. 

The marching through of troops was a great 
annoyance to the citizens, and once after a com- 
pany of Russians passed our house, my mother 
went to the kitchen and saw that her tinware was 
missing. ' ' Margaret, ' ' called she, ' ' the soldiers 
have taken my tinware ! ' ' " I will bring them 
back," replied Margaret, and, running after the 
Russians, she made complaint to the commanding 
officer, and came triumphantly back with the tins. 
Father, as assistant pastor of Walsrode, had the 
care and management of the school. The Rus- 
sians had occupied the school-house during 
their sojourn, and to accommodate them the school 
had to be dismissed for the time. The maps were 
torn and other injuries done, so that the place was 
unfit for occupancy the day after they left. Hav- 
ing endured this, my father resolved that it should 
not happen again, and when the Prussian soldiers 
were to be quartered there, an officer applied to 
him for the use of the school-house for several 
days and nights. Father assured him that there 
were enough places in Walsrode to accommodate 
them, and he would willingly point them out ; but 
the school-house they could not have. Words 
were exchanged over this decision, and the officer 
became so angry that he drew his sword, to which 
action father composedly remarked that "if he 
entered the school-house it would be over his 
body." Mother and my elder brothers, August 
and Louis, listened in great anxiety^ and ^Vv<^ 
the officer drew his s^or&\}o\ta W$* «^Ts»sk ^f 5 ^ 
him, clasped his limtaa^XtosxA*^^ 
until he beat a retreat, a\A VXve w^o^-***** 
not occupied that time Vy «>o\Sverfc. 
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Brave as were our father and mother, they were 
tender-hearted and could not bear to see need 
without trying to relieve it. When a peddler with 
tin or earthenware came along father' was known 
to have bought the whole supply from the weary 
man who had carried it from place to place, and 
perhaps had a wife and children in poverty at home. 
A picture peddler once came to our house, and 
showed us a print of the desperate battle between 
the Poles and Russians, which pleased me so much 
that I asked father to buy two for me. He looked 
tenderly down upon me, and, to my great delight, 
bought them ; but when I showed them to our 
cousin Elise, who was like a child of the house in 
our home, she said, " Oh, Theodore, how could 
you ask the father to buy them when he has to pay 
out so much money ? " I was filled with remorse- 
ful sorrow, and at the same time with a deeper 
love for my father, who had perhaps given his 
last eight groschens to give me pleasure. 

If anyone came begging my father could not 
refuse to give, and our mother was indeed a 
mother of the poor, and I cannot better give 
evidence of the esteem in which she was held by 
the community than to mention the effect her 
death had upon the neighborhood. It was indeed 
a time of mourning when the news went abroad 
that the Frau Pastorin was dead ; and even in the 
inn, where a band of music was about to play, si- 
lence was enjoined by the guests, who said that in 
such a time of general sorrow there must be no music 
there. In her life she was full of energy, few hav- 
j'ng her spirit and bodily strength. The year round 
there had £o he twenty-two Y>eA$ wv^vVi \w ^\\y 
house, for there were many YwaxAeTa \wxivj ta&tsf * 
<hool All these pupils loved \\rc, *™\ ow<^ ^W 
*<>rm vr scholar* Rudolph voxv "BoWtwvw, ^w^ a 
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father, who could not remain in the house long 
with him, said in the dear low German which he 
used in speaking to those he loved, "Rudolph, 
will you go with me?" To which Rudolph re- 
plied, ' ' No, father, I will stay with mother ; she 
will hake pancakes for me." 

I was always a headstrong, refractory boy ; 
but mother could turn me about her finger. Once 
I was to go with my brothers some distance out in 
the country, and had looked forward to it with 
great delight ; but when I found a boy was to 
accompany us whom I disliked, and not without 
cause, I declared if he went I would remain at 
home. All persuasion from the others was of no 
avail, go I would not. At length mother came, 
and in her gentle, earnest way said, ' ' Theodore, 
your obstinacy will yet put a nail in my coffin." 
I could not withstand that ; tears ran from my 
eyes, and I went without a word. 

The tenderest love existed between our 
father and mother and reigned in our homo. If 
father went out, mother followed to the porch to 
look after him. ' ' Did you wish anything, 
Friederika?" my father would ask. " No, only 
to see you." 

When Julius Reuter, who, as a pupil, grew up 
in our house, and whom I now in hearty y brotherly 
love press his hand as Lieutenant von Zelle, an 
officer in the garrison, was about to visit us, his 
comrades would say : ' ' We wonder that you care 
to go back where you were once a scholar ; we were 
too glad to leave," he would answer, " But they 
are as loved parents to me ; I could not help long- 
ing to visit them." We AvCuk^w ^w«fe ^sw$*> **&- 
lighted to see him, avid <»\\^\\\sfc" W^T >^J 
anguish him from out \>*o\!tvet "Xxfikas*-* ^ ^ 
"thick." 
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We had a pupil in the house — Adolph 
Albrecht — who was full of mischief, but not ma- 
licious in his fun, a master in wrestling, and sure 
to hit his antagonist in snow-balling. After his 
confirmation he had a position as Post-Secretary, 
and visited our parents, for whom he had great 
love. "Now, Adolph," said father upon his first 
visit, "what chance have you for promotion in 
your calling?" "Oh, father," replied he, "un- 
less some of those cattle of Post-employes die, my 
chance is very small." "I pray God, Adolph, 
that you may not be the first," replied father, 
looking seriously upon him for his thoughtless 
speech. There was a deep, hard-crusted snow 
upon the ground, and Adolph, from behind a pear 
tree in the garden, threw a snowball at a neighbor's 
servant, whom he saw approaching, with such sure 
aim that it struck the horse ; it plungod and threw 
its rider. " It was Adolph Albrecht did it," said 
the man angrily to father. "Adolph, did you 
throw Herr Brammer's servant from his horse with 
a snowball ? ' ' inquired father. ' l Yes, father ; I 
threw the snowball, it hit the horse, the horse 
plunged, and the man fell off. " " Well, Adolph, 
you are not under my care now, I have no con- 
trol over you, but I yet look upon you as my child. 
Therefore I give you as a punishment for this mis- 
conduct one day's arrest. If you are my boy, you 
will obey me, and not offend thus again ; if not, then 
you are free to leave my house, for I command you 
no longer." Adolph remained, held faithfully his 
day's arrest, and retained the love of our parents. 
Father had the gift of imparting instruction, 
and his school was still and otdfctVy. ^&fe 
&0M0121 used the rod, but had his o^xv \\\riSag$& <A 
Punishment and shaming his pupils. Ow<^, <sas 
* the girls took a cap from a \>ov xieax ^e* *» 
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placed it on her own head. " Keep it on during 
school hours, my child/' said father, who had 
turned just in time to see it, " the cap is very be- 
coming to you." If a pupil did not behave well 
in church nothing was said until the services were 
over, then the offending one was talked to in the 
parsonage, and the offense was not likely to be re- 
peated. 

There was no anxiety to have us handsomely 
clothed ; if our clothes were whole and clean, that 
was all that was required. I, for example, had 
but one new suit until after my confirmation, 
having always worn the made-over clothes of my 
elder brothers. 

We were not allowed to go into the streets of even- 
ings, but the whole family gathered about the table 
and listened to the conversation and narratives of 
our parents. This strict and yet loving family 
life, while perhaps not exclusively devout, pre- 
served us from many evils. Yes, it was a wonder- 
fully beautiful home life in our father's house, and 
in that atmosphere grew Louis Harms. 



CHAPTER II. 



GOES TO COLLEGE. 



Sorxn in body and mind, a handsome boy was 
Louis Harms. In the loved home, under the 
strict discipline of our parents, in the unsettled 
time, of the war for freedom, with its victories, but 
also its need and anxiety — endowed with unusual 
•j gifts — lie had not as yet taken a decided stand upon 
|| God's side. 

i'j In the year 1817 our parents settled in Her- 

I mannsburg, and the people who helped us said to 

3 father, "You have undertaken a difficult work ; 

j- the neighborhood is rough and wild. ' ' They were 

j;'; right, for one of the first evidences which came 

'; under father's notice was the custom of taking 

v, liquor to church, and passing it from hand to hand. 

[u He descended from the pulpit, and grasping by the 

throat the man in whose hand it happened to be, 

! said in his deep, stern voice, "Are you not 

ashamed to serve the devil in the house of God?" 

That was the last time that he had occasion to thus 

publicly rebuke them for that offense. 

I We children were overjoyed at the change 

from 'a town to the country, although Louis 

the very first day got stuck in a swamp which lay 

back of the parsonage. It is now a beautiful 

meadow, but Louis could never forget his experience 

in it The JFfrrmannsburg boys &\& wo\, \ak& x<aty 

kindly fa us c jt v lx)ys, and tYicxe \\e*e ix^^ivV 

muffles ; but after a time all became ia^VA^xv^. 

father decided to increase Yua vcvwrcafe > 
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opening a private school, giving much of the 
instruction himself. Louis, by his great talent 
and industry, made rapid progress, and father 
was astonished at his wonderful memory. He 
could repeat a poem of from sixteen to twenty pages 
after reading it once over, and none of the other 
pupils could keep pace with him in his studies. 
Before he went to the high school he had read 
Tacitus, whose "Germania," in the Latin lan- 
guage, gave his fellow Romans the manners and 
customs of our forefathers with accuracy. Louis 
loved this book, and as God's Word had not made 
the impression upon him that it afterward did, 
the " Germania" of Tacitus was his bible 
in his boyish days. With it in his hand, he 
went though groves and forests, the whispering 
leaves the only sound, sorrowing because the gods 
of the early fathers were no longer to be worshiped. 
In his after years, when he had learned to know 
and love his Saviour, he grieved over this error of 
his early youth. Had our parents known it, they 
would not have tolerated it ; but God knew it and 
tolerated it, for He was preparing Louis as an 
instrument for Christ's work. He had placed in 
my brother's heart a horror of untruth and a 
love for purity ; he was therefore safe from two 
evils by which Satan wins the souls of men. 

Owing to his great talents, his fearless courage, 
and zeal for learning, obstacles were only a 
stimulus, and the greater they were the greater 
his pleasure in overcoming them. And so it was 
in his amusements. The boys of the neighbor- 
hood frequently amused themselves by springing 
over a hedge, and once IjO\\\^m^\rc\x\^^^ 
the first time, caught Y\\a \ooV, \n\\^V ^w*\s»n 
upon his face, causing the \^\c^\o^^^ 
nose. "Now," thought t\v* \**v ;*. ^^ 
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end of his trying to leap over it ; " but no, Louis 
declared his determination to spring over, and the 
next attempt was successful. 

He and August worked diligently upon the 
land, and all their strength was given, for father 
permitted no trifling ; yet they kept up witn their 
studies, and therefore had not much time for 
recreation. 

Louis had a great fondness for music, and 
father sent him for instruction to the old organist 
Dissen, and, although we had no piano, he made 
such rapid progress that Dissen said he never had 
such a pupil and could not understand the great 
advancement. But Louis, in default of a piano, 
had drawn the outline of keys upon a table, 
and thus played exercises mutely, learning the 
fingering accurately. The old man was a great 
admirer of Frederick of Prussia, and frequently 
invited Louis to play with him before a company 
of ladies, Dissen representing Prussia and Louis 
Austria ; and, as a rule, Louis allowed nimself to 
be vanquished that the Prussians might win. 
Afterward he studied thorough bass, and under- 
stood the composition of it. It has always been 
a subject of regret to me that he, who until the 
last of his life was so fond of music, had so many 
duties that he could not cultivate it as he would 
like to have done. 

In all bodily exercises he was master, his 
slender, elastic form being capable of the greatest 
exertion. He was a noted swimmer, and once 
father mentioned that some persons could tread 
water. Louis was impressed by this, and gave him- 
self no rest until he could do" the same. TS^^tl 
reported to father, " Now I can tiea&vratast" raeA, 
jf ertdence, walked quite a distance \n\o t\ve Ocrifc. 
° could also walk long distances viV0r«o?l 
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weariness ; but for equestrian exercise he cared 
but little, agreeing with Arndt, that for a German 
it were better to be proficient in marching than in 
riding. 

Louis was confirmed, and was well prepared 
for it ; but I do not remember that his confirma- 
tion made a deep impression upon him. Father's 
manner of preaching and teaching did not easily 
awaken an unconverted soul, and Louis was not 
awakened. He heard God's Word preached from 
a believing heart, but not to conversion. Father 
was never willing that his children should leave 
home until after their confirmation. He felt that 
nothing could take the place of family influence ; 
for one could have but one father and one mother. 

August had been established with an apothe- 
cary : but Louis, having now reached the age of 
seventeen, was to be sent to the high school, 
for it was decided that he must study ; yet it 
seemed impossible to raise funds to educate him as 
they wished. But they had firm faith and trust 
in God, and believed their son's extraordinary 
gifts would be cultivated. The high school in 
Celle being the nearest, and Director Klopfer and 
Rector Neuer highly spoken of, he was sent 
there. In his trial exercises the teachers found 
him competent to go in the first class, and he was 
first in the class. He was there two years, and 
in 1827 left Celle to enter the University of Got- 
tingen. 

He had learned much in Celle, but the one thing 
needful he had not learned. Once, when I was in 
the high school in Liineburg, our old king, Earnest 
August, visited the $ehoo\, ^\\te^ \^ ^». 
answers of the pupWs, VSasax \s^^^^*^^ 
Haage and the other tea^e^^^^^^^^^ 
est voice : "It is goo&, ^xvt\^^^ 
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understanding, but your most beautiful opportu- 
nity is to cultivate the hearts of these young peo- 
ple." Yes, to cultivate the heart, and only 
through God's Word is that possible, and this was 
not understood in Celle. Louis was first in all 
that was taught there. From the iniquity of the 
world or any great sins he was kept free by 
his love of truth and purity. He had confidence 
in his fellow-men, and placed honor before 
everything else ; his Saviour he had not found. 
The certificate given him ujxm leaving Celle 
was the very highest, and read : " George Ludwig 
Detlef Theodore Harms goes to the University, 
Easter, 1827, with the report 'thoroughly 
worthy. ' In every respect he is a very superior 
scholar. A remarkable clearness of the under- 
standing has furthered his progress in the lan- 
guages and he has read the- works of the best 
authors. His Latin style is pre-eminent, and he 
has thorough knowledge of Greek and Hebrew. 
He is frank and open in disposition, and modest 
and discreet in deportment. He was loved by 
his teachers, and his habits are blameless." 

Louis went to the University of Gottingen 
with barely enough money for his journey and his 
college dues, and a gold coin ; our parents could 
give him nothing more. The college called ' ' Geor- 
gia Augusta," having been founded by George 
August — Elector of Hanover and King of Eng- 
land — received him, poor in purse, but rich in 
gifts of intellect and a firm determination to 
improve his time. Sound in body and mind he 
went there, and sound in body and mind he re- 
t umed. His old acquaintances vnu\ Iottcve* «dwac\ 
f onipanions wished to win him to y>\\\\X\e« axnroafe- 
™nts, but a dissolute student \\fe via* t^\j\- 
VG to him. He would not pass t\v* tac^Yaa 
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parents had given him there in beer drinking, and 
his love and reverence for our dear mother would 
not allow him to listen to an obscene jest or song ; 
and if any student persisted in this, either they 
must leave the room or he would. Once he threw 
six students, who persisted in this offense, one after 
another out of the room, and so quickly was it done 
that it seemed as if they ran into his hands. But 
strict as he was in these respects, he was not in- 
different to all the amusements of college life. 
Once he came home on a holiday in a student's 
garb of blue breeches and green hunting jacket 
with silver-plated buttons as large as a dollar, upon 
which were hunting scenes. He was also very fond 
of fencing, and learned to defend himself in sword 
practice. 

He had a room with a dyer named Tolle, and 
these good people were always held in affection- 
ate remembrance by him. When it came time 
for me to go to Gottingen I went to see Meister 
Tolle, and found him in his shop. I asked for a 
room, hoping to get the one occupied by Louis. 
He said I could not rent a room from him, that 
he was tired of students. I said I was sorry for 
that, for I had hoped to get the one my brother 
had occupied for three years. "Who was your 
brother ?" inquired he. " Louis Harms. ' ' The 
moment I mentioned the name he sprang up and 
said : " Since you are the brother of Louis Harms, 
you may come to-morrow," and I went. He and 
his daughter preserved the remembrance of my 
brother with true esteem. 

Our parents could not allow him but $200 
yearly for all his expenses \*Yu^ ^\,^\&^^^ 
at that time the renta weie &w&Afe ^V^^^ ^^T 
during my sojourn ttiexe \ \>\& V* w ^^~§s£> 
without debt, for aadeU^^^^^ 5 ^ 
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and would not incur, so he brought his expenses 
within his means, saving in every possible 
way. While others ate dinner he went walking, 
and none suspected that he was stinted. He tried 
for a time to live upon bread and apples, and when 
nature rebelled he added cheap, very cheap fare, 
and remained healthy. 

At that time there were 1700 students in Got- 
tingen. Louis excelled in study, but the professors 
taught nothing that could give peace to an im- 
mortal soul. The miserable doctrine of rational- 
ism was taking the place of God's Word, and Louis, 
who had gone to the university with no fixed be- 
lief, and found nothing there to foster one, lapsed 
into infidelity, even doubting the existence of God. 
His Maker allowed him to go to the extreme limit, 
that he might know how thoroughly rationalism 
can be overpowered and overthrown by Chris- 
tianity. 

Thinking thus, he came home on a holiday, and 

declared to father he could never be a minister 

of the gospel, because he did not believe in God, 

nor in the Bible, nor in the divinity of Christ. 

Father had a gentle, kindly way of speaking, but 

when his feelings were mightily stirred his large 

gray eyes would flash, and his deep bass voice 

made us tremble. He drew himself to his great 

height and spoke : ' ' My son, I have gone through 

much in my life, and you are but an undisciplined 

and inexperienced boy, although God has endowed 

you with great gifts. But this I have learned, and 

in it have steadfast belief, that the Bible is God's 

Word ; that muvh therein stands which is over 

/mrl a hove that rationalism w\\\e\v i:axn\&\. \ss&en 

twtli. L e t not rationalism become mastet o>\ Xfcvsb 

raptures. I } lilve counted m\\c\\\^oTv^ow>«N% 

2ecl myself that vou might become ^ mmte 
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of the gospel, and will you give up this glorious 
service for an error ? ' ' 

Louis had imbibed much of his rationalism 
from books, and now resolved that the whole 
domain of man's knowledge upon the subject 
should be his so far as possible. He had made 
science his god, and, having no Saviour, he had 
no rest in his soul. Wonderful now were the 
researches he made. Latin was to him as his 
mother-tongue, and he could put into Greek what 
was spoken to him in Hebrew. He learned Italian 
that he might read Dante in the original, Spanish 
that he might read Cervantes understandingly, the 
modern Greek that he might compare it with the 
ancient Greek, Sanscrit that he might read the 
early books of East India. English and French 
he knew. He studied botany, and the whole 
region was traversed by him, and the botanical 
gardens was his loved place of sojourn. With 
eager zeal he studied astronomy, and was as 
much at home with the stars as upon earth. 
With special interest he gave himself to the 
study of the old German, and the Nibelungenlied 
filled him with enthusiasm. Theology, philos- 
ophy, philology, natural science, nothing re- 
mained foreign to him, but his heart remained 
empty. 

When he came home our parents rejoiced ; he 
was their pride, but we children stood in awe 
of him, except the two younger ones — Louisa and 
Hermann — they were his pets. Louisa called him 
Leo ; yes, he was indeed a lion. I was once ill of 
nervous fever, and when Louis came home upon a 
holiday, I went walking ml\\\\\m\xv *&\fc ^Rcca^aas^. 
garden, though so weak I cavftdi seatf^ «&»»s^ 
"Now run," said he, tdm\« xu* Vj ^ <f^\ 
could not run ; instead 1 ^e\jV ws^ 
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time after, I spoke to him of it, and he said : 
1 ' Yes, I did you a great wrong. ' ' 

Of the $200 that our parents allowed him yearly, 
he saved at one time enough to come home on one 
of his visits on the Weser by way of Hamburg 
and Bremen. This was the only journey of his 
whole life that he had ever taken for pleasure, and 
it was a particularly dear remembrance. 

The three years' study in Gottingen was nearly 
over, when one evening in his little room he read 
from chapter xvii. of John, "And this is life 
eternal ; that they might know thee, the only true 
God, and Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent." 
These words overpowered him, as the words " The 
just shall live by faith" had overpowered Luther. 
He realized for the first time that Christ alone can 
give peace to the soul. 



CHAPTER III. 



MANY CHANGES. 



The student life of Louis Harms was over ; he 
had learned much in Gottingen ; not so much from, 
the professors as from books ; but more than all 
he had found his Saviour. With growing faith in 
his heart, he went to Lauenburg, as tutor in the 
family of Chamberlain von Linstow, after having 
passed an examination in Hanover, to which he 
went with calm assurance of success, for he pos- 
sessed treasures of knowledge and was master of 
himself. 

His examiner was the venerable and revered 
Abt Sextro ; learned but very eccentric. From 
the beginning Herr Sextro had an admiration for 
the young student, who was such a master of Latin, 
and was so impressed by the self-reliant way in 
which the answers in all branches were given that 
he arose to his feet. Louis did the same, and 
thus the examination went on in eager dialogue 
until the trial ended, and he left the room. But 
scarcely was he upon the street, when, hearing 
some one running after him, he turned and found 
a messenger sent by Herr Sextro * ' to thank him 
for the great pleasure he had given." He had 
passed a number one examination, and, I be- 
lieve, he had the same in the three consistorial 
examinations that followed. 

As his salary at Herr von Linstow' s was to In^. 
given in quarterly paymex\\&,Yvfc^o\i\^^^^^^~ 
ing for three months ; axvd sfcia&vex ^x^^^^* 3 * 
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only enough for his traveling expenses, he had to 
be very economical. But he was accustomed to self- 
denial and found himself in a congenial home. 
The whole family were inclined to Christianity, the 
children were intelligent and studious, and he had 
much pleasure in teaching them. 

In the first year of his sojourn there an incident 
occurred which brought a trial to his whole life. 
No Christian is fully prepared to serve God with- 
out a cross, and in that time he received his, for 
until then, with his iron constitution and strong 
will, he had evaded sickness ; but now God took 
him into the school of affliction and kept him 
there. In the three classes of "I may, can, and 
must ' ' suffer, he learned his lessons well. 

His affliction dated from a sledding party upon 
the frozen Elbe. My brother, having on skates, 
had the honor of drawing the sled of the Lady von 
Linstow. So went they to and fro upon the smooth 
surface, until they reached the place where the 
Steckenitz River flows into the Elbe, and was not 
so solidly frozen. Louis did not remember the 
exact bounds, and when he reached the Steckenitz 
the ice broke with the weight and they went 
under. But by God's mercy Louis succeeded in 
placing one foot upon a pile, and although he 
could not regain his footing upon the ice, as every 
effort he made caused it to break in his grasp, yet 
with half his body out of the water succeeded in 
keeping both from drowning. The lady fainted, 
and her helplessness added to his burden. At 
length assistance came, and, after much exertion, 
they were rescued. The lady was taken to the 
nearest dwelling, and Louis raw lYv\v^^NiA»^VVOtv\\\^ 
which froze upon him, to the cra&e to ^&rj ^x- 
ments for her, thinking not oi \\\a o\m ^tv^vyb 
until she was again in her own\iome. 
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From that time he was afflicted with rheu- 
matism, which accompanied him to the latest 
day of his life ; he was a cross-bearer, but also a 
Christ-bearer. 

There was at that time in Lauenburg a believing 
and an unbelieving pastor ; the former, Pastor 
Catenhausen, always a firm friend to Louis ; the 
latter a bitter enemy. In the not far-distant 
Liineburg, Louis had also another warm friend in 
Senior Deichmann, and to hear him preach Louis 
considered it no hardship to walk the distance be- 
tween the two places. 

Always clearer and deeper grew his belief, and 
he wished to foster it in more ways than in hearing 
sermons, and he asked advice of Missionary Super- 
intendent Richter. He counseled him to read 
missionary literature, and to interest himself 
in mission work. Louis recognized at once the 
helpful influence such work must have on Chris- 
tian advancement, and followed his advice. From 
that time his heart was filled with the work, and 
his report of the missionary meeting in Lauenburg 
in 1835 gave evidence of the power he was in the 
cause of missions, and also the deep hold the sub- 
ject had taken upon the people, as evinced by their 
gifts to the cause. 

Henceforth the winning of souls to the knowl- 
edge of Christ was the object of my brother's 
life ; and Lauenburg was the place of his work, 
for there God had placed him, though not as a 
minister. But he must work in the vineyard of 
the Lord, and he visited the sick and those who 
were in prison, and held meetings of prayer ^xnsL 
praise. This visiting oi Wub «vo^ ^^ ^^ ^T*5T s 
ions to the unbelieving ^astox •, \>a eR8 ^^ e ^ 8 ^ 
to be his work. But I^o\&a> wn&a&R^ ^^ ^ 
was a duty enjoined \xpoxv e*.c!tv *sv<^ * 
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tian to feed the hungry, clothe the naked, and 
visit the sick and those who are in prison. 
Close by the court-house was a round tower in 
which prisoners were confined, and Louis asked 
permission of Chamberlain von Linstow and the 
keeper — Brenzel — whose breast was decked with 
Danish orders, to be allowed to visit them, and to 
his joy his request was granted. There he found 
much misery, but also some frank, sincere natures, 
although the faithful Brenzel stood outside to pro- 
tect him in case of treachery. 

The unbelieving pastor was so angry at Louis 
for what he considered his interference, that he 
charged him with holding conventicles, and 
informed upon him to the Government Councilor 

G , in Ratzeburg, and asking that Louis be 

forbidden to enter the prison. The Councilor was 
a just, resolute man, and a promoter of good 
works. On court days it was his custom to pass 
through the crowd outside, listen to complaints, 
gather information in every way he could, and thus 
form an opinion to be decided upon when court 
opened. The Councilor did not wish to consult with 
Chamberlain von Linstow, knowing that Louis was 
a member of his family, but laid the case before 
the judge of the court, who questioned into the 
case. Louis acknowledged that he held these 
meetings, to which anyone could come ; that they 
were held for the purpose of prayer and the read- 
ing of God's Word ; and he considered that the 
children of God had as much right to assemble to- 
gether in their way as the children of the world 
had to assemble in public houses. 

The judge said that these meetings would not be 
tolerated, and he feared if Louis persisted he would 
find himself in prison ; to wt\\c\\ my \rcother re- 
phed that if they chose to impnaoti Yrcrcv, \\fe q.qx^l 
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not prevent it ; but, if they did, the first place he 
would go to, upon being released, would be into 
one of these meetings. This protest was sent to 
Ratzeburg, and as my brother was still at liberty, 
and there seemed to be nothing being done to pre- 
vent him, his persecutor asked how it was that 
Louis was still allowed to hold these meetings. 
' 1 1 cannot bring action against such a man, ' ' re- 
plied Councilor G . ' ' I cannot but honor one 

who is so faithful to his convictions. ' ' Thus it 
was that Louis continued in his work, held his 
meetings, visited the sick, and labored faithfully 
for missions. 

In the meantime Pastor Catenhausen had left 
Lauenburg, and another faithful pastor had taken 
his place. He was very deaf, and Louis assisted 
him all he could, preaching for him all one sum- 
mer while he was at a water-cure. The sermons 
of Louis were persuasive, eloquent, and full of 
power. Many were brought to the Saviour, while 
others were offended, and threats were even made 
against his life by the rough element of the neigh- 
borhood. Once they waylaid him while on his 
way to visit a sick man, and, as he came at his 
usual quick pace, they barred his way with clenched 
fists. "Would you hinder me from being of use 
to a sick man ? ' ' questioned he, and pushing them 
aside kept on his way. They did not make an- 
other attempt to molest him. 

That season the cholera visiting Lauenburg, 
the people were in terrible fear. Danes and 
Hanoverians guarded their shores, and a Danish 
man-of-war was stationed in the Elbe. People 
were almost helpless from fright, for, in spite of 
soldiers and warship, the cholera came and death 
had a great harvest in L&uexvV>\xt^. 

During that terrible time l^ov^, ^xo^&R&Nsasfc 
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for the danger, visited the cholera patients, 
comforted them with God's Word, and gave them 
all the help in his power. He held that no dis- 
ease was contagious, and certain it was that he did 
not contract the cholera. Faithfully did the band 
of Christians in Lauenburg assist, and brighter 
shone their faith ; for it is under the cross of af- 
fliction that the true child of God feels more sen- 
sibly the support of the Father. The most of them 
are gone, but to me they will always be held in af- 
fectionate remembrance, because of the attachment 
of my brother for them. 

I have often thanked God that He allowed me to 
live at that time, for I was to be confirmed, and 
that Louis asked our parents to send me to him at 
Lauenburg. The family of von Linstow had given 
cordial permission ; but I went with great reluc- 
tance to the stately residence, not knowing them, 
and scarcely feeling at home with Louis, who was 
eleven years older than I. But I was received 
with such hearty kindness by the family and such 
affectionate thoughtfulness by Louis, that I soon 
felt at home. My brother knew that from early 
youth I had an inclination for piety, and he fos- 
tered it with faithful, tender love. We sat in his 
room of evenings by the windows which gave us a 
view of our dear Hanoverian country, the steeple 
at Luneburg in the distance, and the Elbe close 
at hand. There we conversed upon the one 
thing needful, he not treating me as a child, 
but as a loved friend and brother. After my re- 
turn to our father's house, how precious were his 
letters ! 

Our dear parents did not fully understand them, 
and feared he was on the way to be an enthu- 
siast, and often spoke oi t\ieae feaxs> to \s\fe \ and 
once when Louis came home, \>t\iv^xv^\^q o\\^& 
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pupils with him, mother took him aside, and, with 
tears in her eyes, besought him not to be unfaith- 
ful to the belief of the fathers. "Mother," said 
Louis, embracing her, "do you believe on God 
the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth, 
and in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord, etc;.? ' ' 
' ' That do I believe with my whole heart, ' ' replied 
mother. ' ' And that is my belief, dear mother ; 
by it I will live, and by it die. ' ' 

The heart of our faithful mother was tilled with 
joy, and after that she rested in peace. Father, 
however, admonished him to moderation, and 
not without need, for so profound were my broth- 
er's convictions, so ardent his love for the Saviour, 
and so little had come his way to bend his strong 
will. There was no one who had more earnest love 
for a personal Saviour, nor firmer desire for holi- 
ness, and for this end was the man's life a daily 
amendment, a continual learning, an increasing 
battle. Louis had passed from darkness into light, 
out of the work of his own choosing into submis- 
sive bowing to God's will ; God had chosen him 
for an instrument for His work, and he went God's 
way. His zeal, his good deeds, his self-denying 
gifts, could not fail to awaken the admiration of 
even an enemy. 

Time passed on, his pupils grew old enough to 
leave the father's house, and in 1839 Louis re- 
turned to Hermannsburg. Here he remained until 
Easter of 1840, when he accepted the position of 
tutor in the house of Landmeister Pampel, 
in Luneburg. During his sojourn in Hermanns- 
burg he had influenced many by his preaching, 
and won all hearts by his kind, friendly manner. 
The people were unwilling to have him go ; they 
appreciated his great gifts, and ^<s«fc ^^sx^Vss. 
his later work. 
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The community at Liineburg, which included 
Senior Deichmann and other loved Christians, felt 
themselves richly blessed by his coming. His 
great love for his Saviour did not permit him 
to be satisfied with only his duties as instructor ; 
he must preach and hold meetings, and help 
wherever he could. He traversed the streets and 
by-ways, and wherever sin, sorrow, and want were 
found he gave assistance. When he preached the 
place was crowded, the people from the surround- 
ing country flocking to hear him, his active, effi- 
cient work showing results even to this day. How 
much influence he had over the people, and how 
much Satan sought to weaken the influence, may 
be shown by the ignorant among them having a 
superstition that his great success was the 
work of the evil one, and that before attending 
his meetings it was needful to protect themselves 
by a counter-charm. But instead of this lessen- 
ing the assemblages it increased them, and Satan 
had to take another plan. 

In the year 1841 my brother was to preach at a 
time when prayers were to be offered for the de- 
ceased Empress Friederica throughout the king- 
dom. Louis could not reconcile it to his conscience 
to hold prayers in the prescribed form, so he held 
them in his own way. He was informed against, 
and at the end of August was, through the Con- 
sistory, forbidden the pulpit. The outlook was 
that his day as minister of the gospel was past. 
This was a terrible blow to him and to his 
faithful Christian friends. He was thirty- three 
years of age, and in spite of his love for the work, 
his great gifts, his success, he was stranded, and 
saw no prospect of ever moving on. But God's 
ways are wonderful with His cywxv •, Lowis had a 
(dear conscience and firm iaitti, a\\A Yva& ««*;& \s^A 
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me that he never slept better, nor had such sweet 
peace as during that time. 

One year after, through the intercession of Super- 
intendent Holty, in Luneburg came a rescript of 
the Consistory, and following it was a call as 
assistant instructor in the mission-house in 
Hamburg. There was also another call as a 
minister to New York, to which he had a strong 
inclination, but our dear sister Emilie had just died, 
and father did not wish him to leave the Father- 
land for a foreign country, so he remained in 
Luneburg until Michaelmas, 1843, and then re- 
turned to our father's house in Hermannsburg. 

I had been tutor in a house in Lauenburg, and 
as I lost my position just at that time, we traveled 
home together — the remembrance of the journey 
and our days together in our parents' home being 
inexpressibly dear to me. Louis assisted father 
in his school and in his duties as pastor, but 
for a place for him in a pulpit there was no word. 
He was now thirty-six years of age, and the 
people were awakened through his earnest preach- 
ing and besought him to remain with them. After 
the sermons ea.ch Sunday it was his custom to 
invite those who desired to ask questions of him 
to come to the parsonage ; and the number stead- 
ily increased until his room was full. He talked 
to them in low German, for with his own people 
he always spoke in his mother-tongue. 

At first people were shy of coming, fearing that 
father would feel hurt that they came to Louis in 
preference to him. But the dear true father would 
w r alk to and fro in the porch on Sunday evenings, 
and to the people would say, " Is it my son you 
came to see? Pass in, I bid you gladly." The 
crowd increased, and Louis was not \<U&\ Vs\^ ^ 
no situation offered, iatYvet s^\X\sA Nj&.'S&R.s^swe&r 
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tory to have him appointed as assistant, his 
increasing age and duties requiring a helper. 
This request was granted. Louis was appointed 
in October, 1844, and on November 20th was 
ordained in Hanover, and, on the second Sun- 
day in Advent, commenced his services as assistant 
pastor in Hermannsburg. 



CHAPTER IV. 

HIS WORK AS ASSISTANT PASTOR. 

'My brother Louis did not forget the loved friends 
in Lauenburg, as his letters to them after his 
coming to Hermannsburg will bear testimony : 

Hermannsburg, December 4, 1844. 

Dearly Beloved Brethren and Sisters in the Lord : 
You have heard, and I am convinced with heartfelt sym- 
pathy and thanks to God, that I am in the ministerial ser- 
vice, and for your love and sympathy I thank you with 
my whole heart, and ask you to remember me as you 
always have done — in your prayers. 

You also are assured that I bear you upon my heart, 
and always remember you in my prayers that God will, 
through the Lord Jesus, strengthen you with His Holy 
Spirit. In His strength, which makes the weak strong, 
you will be enabled to fight the battle of Faith against 
Satan and his fiery darts of temptation, against the world 
and its allurements, against all defilements of the flesh 
and spirit. And this I do the more in this Advent and 
Christmas time, in which the Saviour is welcomed anew 
in your hearts and homes. 

For His indwelling, beloved, you must know that the 
temple of each heart must be pure, as He desired the 
Temple at Jerusalem to be ere He could remain therein. 
When He saw the ungodly buyers and sellers trafficking 
in the sacred place He cast them out, saying : "My house 
shall be called the house of prayer, but ye have made it 
a den of thieves." And this is an example for us ; Jesus 
the King will come into the temple of your hearts ; are 
they holy temples, houses of prayer, or are they through 
manifold sins and pleasures of the world converted into 
dens in which perhaps Satan has built his throne? Oh, 
beloved, the blessed Son of God, whom you have loved^ 
recognizes the pure in heart, ioT HfeS&\Nxfe\^K3^^^Nsk» 
each confess his sins to God, ttaflL ^racrav^\^ss^^ v«* 



46 LIFE WORK OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

test of the holy commandments, comparing his course of 
life with them, that he may, by the help of the Holy 
Spirit, perceive his sins. 

Let us not rest satisfied, but pray earnestly to God 
that he will scourge our hearts ; and though the flesh 
be wounded, let there be driven from us the ungodly, 
worldly thoughts and aims, the open and concealed sins, 
crucifying the old nature which wars against the soul. 

Let us pray humbly to Him that under this discipline 
He will not turn His face from us, nor withdraw His Holy 
Spirit, His love, His mercy ; for He has said for our en- 
couragement and comfort, Turn ye to me so will I to you, 
and those who will come to me I will in no wise cast out. 
"For the mountains shall depart, and the hills be re- 
moved, but my kindness shall not depart from thee, 
neither shall the covenant of mv peace be removed, saith 
the Lord, that hath mercy on tiiee." 

Lay hold then upon His strength and call upon His 
holy name, and renew your earnest resolve. Lord, my 
Saviour, teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God, 
Thy good Spirit accompanies me upon ray way. I will 
remain with Thee, Lord Jesus ; will no more live to my- 
self, but to Thee, and by Thee will I die ; so that, living 
or dying, I shall be Thine. Take from my heart all sin, 
that I may not offend Thee by word or deed, and burden 
the world* with my guilt. 

Oh, beloved, so pray I for you, and so plead with you 
with all the solicitude of mv heart, that you grieve "not 
your Saviour. Do not forfeit your eternal happiness by 
estimating lightly the power of the blood whicn was shed 
for you. Let not your Christianity be merely in words, 
but give evidence of it in deeds ; in all your walk in life. 
Let Jesus dwell in vour hearts ; Jesus, who can have no 
companionship with Belial, but is zealous, and will not 
suffer sin in His j>eople, therefore often uses severe pun- 
ishments that none may be lost. 

Follow the example of the disciples at Jerusalem ; they 

spread their garments in His path and bestrewed the way 

with branches of palms. So lay down your sins, the robes 

of your self-righteousness, the loved sins of your heart ; 

extol not your virtues and piety, lay down vour palms in 

the dust, throw all at the feet of Jesus, humble yourselves 

with true repentance. Look to Him who became a child 

■far you, mid bled upon the cross*, take this Jesus as the 

n n*pitiation for all your sins, take ixo\xvHm\^Tv^>«\kRax^^ 

Jit you may sav with joy : u Ytawea to ^o^XXx^^^^v^ 
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things have passed away, behold all things have become 
new. I thank Thee that Thou hast had mercy upon 
ine." 

These, beloved brothers and sisters, are the Advent and 
Christinas blessings which I, in this new year of the 
church, wish you m heartfelt love, that I implore for you 
in earnest prayer. Oh, then, beloved, as chosen of God, 
have compassion, love, friendship, courage, mercy, pa- 
tience ; sanctify your hearts and minds in the peace of 
God, which is higher than all rationalism, and when I 
come again to you I will have no cause to weep, but my 
heart will rejoice. Strive after the kingdom of heaven, 
and you will then have chosen the good part which shall 
not be taken from you. Yes, Jesus, the same yesterday, 
to-day, and forever. 

And, oh, for this Saviour's sake, take not anger nor 
hatred into the new year ; as you hope to be forgiven for 
your sins, so forgive one another that your prayers may 
not be unavailing. May the Triune God grant it. Amen. 

Lately I went to Hanover for my ordination, -and God 
watched over my outgoing and incoming. While there I 
thought much of you, and prayed for you. 

On the second Sunday in Advent I will here — God will- 
ing — preach my entrance sermon, as I will on the first 
Advent Sunday become assistant pastor of this congrega- 
tion. I tell you this knowing you wish to hear it from me. 

And now I commend you to the true God, and to His 
grace, by which you will be strengthened and estab- 
lished through His Holy Spirit. In hearty love I greet 
you. 

Your 

L. I1AKMS. 

Now began the great work of Pastor Harms, 
for which his whole previous life had been the prep- 
aration. The love whicli the community had for 
father, as well as himself, was of help to him, but 
the most of it was due to his course of life, his 
prayers, his mighty faith, his sincerity, his genial, 
heart- winning friendliness, his warm affection for 
the people, and theirs for him, his love and care 
of the poor and sick. No woudfct ^WV ^ \v*«csN»> 
turned to him. 
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Through God's Word there came a great 
awakening, but there was no excitement, no art 
adopted to bring it about ; the means used was to 
convince the people that they were sinners, and 
that there was a Mediator, and what was required 
of them was to believe in Him. The spirit of 
Luther was in the heart of my brother ; the com- 
munity was thoroughly awakened, and evinced the 
sincerity of their repentance by wishing to engage 
in good works ; they w T ere not only hearers of the 
Word, but doers, which is the truest evidence of 
J repentance. Wonderful was the revival of religion 

in Hermannsburg. In one of my brother's letters 
to Lauenburg he said : ' ' All have come forward ex- 
cept two households ; they so far have resisted. ' ' 
His hope was to bring the whole congregation as 
an offering to the Lord. 

The people could not hear enough of God's 
Word. When the Sunday services were at an 
end, as they usually were at six or seven o'clock 
in the evening, the awakened ones met again to 
pray and sing and read a sermon. Louis held 
strictly to the rule that all must be at home by ten 
o'clock at night, where each read a chapter in the 
Bible, knelt in prayer, and w r ent to bed. 

Besides justification he emphasized sanctifi- 
cation — that one must evince his faith by his 
holy lift — and sought from the beginning to en- 
courage Christian aims, pursuits, and customs. 
So he exhorted them with great earnestness to 
begin each day with devotional exercises, 
praying, singing, and reading God' s Word ; closing 
it with prayer, either standing or kneeling, after 
Luther's advising, but never sitting, considering 
it wanting in reverence. God's blessing should be 
asked upon each meal beioice partaken of, and 
thanks given for it when f\msYie<L TtaT\n&\iiw^ 
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he never took a glass of water nor ate an apple 
without giving thanks. 

People often questioned as to the efficacy of 
works, but never did he teach by a word that 
through the law of works one could be blessed. 
He insisted upon discipline and order and Chris- 
tian living in every way. He considered that one 
should place himself as a wall against the allure- 
ments of the world, condemning dancing, theatre- 
going, and card-playing, believing it to be the just 
criterion that what could not be done in the name 
of Jesus was sinful. By these restrictions he 
brought upon himself the enmity of worldly peo- 
ple, the innkeepers finding fault that he robbed 
them of customers ; but he kept on his way. 

His room was never empty of visitors, to 
whom he listened patiently, and for all of whom he 
had words of sympathy, admonition, and comfort. 
Their confidence in him was unbounded. He al- 
ways spoke to them in low German, that wonder- 
fully expressive language of which our old friend 
and comrade, Nagel, said : " In no tongue can one 
speak so tenderly and so rudely as in the low 
German. ' ' When people came to Louis and com- 
menced speaking in high German he would say : 
' ' My child, let us speak in low German ; that is 
best. ' ' In this tongue he always held the after- 
noon meetings. Strangers considered these meet- 
ings the fountain from which flowed the spiritual 
life of the community, but to the congregation 
these were only the desert to the main meal, but 
precious also. 

People came many miles to hear him — Prus- 
sians, Saxons, Hessians — and from all parts of 
Hanover. What was it that attracted people so 
wonderfully to him ? He stood \xv <k& v^S^ ^ 
before the altar, a taU, aleuitet lom^^^w^ 
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in a low tone, with little modulation ; but soon 
wanning to the subject, he spoke from the heart ; 
more and more forcible became his words, more 
ringing his voice, more persuasive his eloquence, 
though not flowery ; Louis was not an orator, but 
a preacher from the crown of his head to the sole 
of his foot. But he was so earnest, the Word of 
God being his all in all ; his explanations were so 
clear, so forcible, that he stood there as a mouth- 
piece of God, until people realized and said, "That 
man believes and feels what he says, and would 
lay down his life for the truth." 

The opinions of the plain, honest people 
about us frequently came to my knowledge. " It 
is," said one, " as if the Holy Spirit spoke 
through him ;' ' and another said, " As he believes 
so he preaches — and as he preaches so he be- 
lieves ; " and another said, "What he says goes 
to the heart — one can understand and remember 
it." And this was exactly true ; I have never 
heard anyone whose sermons went so directly to 
the heart and were so distinctly remembered. It 
was his great gift. Memorable also were his prayers 
at the beginning and ending of the Sunday services, 
when he knelt with his congregation and his great, 
true, loving heart was uplifted in petition, and he 
bore them in his anus, as it were, to God's throne, 
so that the heart was hard indeed that remained 
untouched. 

It was no wonder that a great awakening was 

the result, a great revival of the German 

Lutheran kind. Though he strongly insisted on 

repentance, and that one must strive for sanctifica- 

i tion, he placed justification by faith always in the 

foreground, and was so strictly true to the context 

that he considered baptism a& \tae xvew birth, and 

the holy sacrament as ttve rea\ \>o0^ «sA WwA <& 
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Christ, to be the true teaching. For this reason 
also he had erroneous views of the millennium 
and of the descent into hell ; which later he 
changed, as not in accordance with his manner of 
teaching, in no way awakening prejudice, which 
would have been aroused if the crown point of 
justification through faith had been unsettled. 

He was very strict in regard to keeping the 
Lord's day holy. He enjoined the refraining 
from all work, including knitting and sewing, also 
blacking of shoes and shaving, that the minds of 
the people should be entirely free from worldly 
cares, and they could thus listen undisturbed to 
God's Word. He required a conscientious atten- 
dance upon divine service and employment in 
spiritual things all the day. This was a difficult 
task for the old Adam ; but the glorious services 
that filled the day charmed them, diverting their 
thoughts from every-day work and worldly pur- 
suits. 

He laid particular stress upon the assembling 
of the people together. He clearly recognized 
the importance of unity. He was therefore 
solicitous that the faithful unite in battling against 
the world by holding those meetings which had 
been called, erroneously, conventicles, reasoning 
that if unity be necessary in temporal affairs, it 
were more so in spiritual, and that therefore 
people of the same belief should meet together 
in order to prepare for battle against the world. 
Thus by frequent meetings church and mission 
interests were kept up. 

Very great were the offerings of the people ; 
for it was considered an honor and privilege to give 
and to work for the cause, and our people ^<ssxks> 
gave thousands to the Lord. 

As Louie insisted witYi greak ^m^»^ \xs^ 
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family devotions, asking a blessing and giving 
thanks at meal time, the whole congregation com- 
plied with few exceptions, who remained firm 
against it. It was his way that they must be 
with him, or be cast out of the circle in which 
he moved, which created some ill-feeling. Many 
of them recognized later the great love of my 
brother for them, and more particularly the pow T er 
of the gospel ; but where fight is there are also 
shadows, and where God's Word is preached 
in all its purity there are some — the most evil 
among the ungodly — who wdll not change. The 
Hermannsburg community was composed of many 
believers, and many hypocrites, and those who 
were godless ; but it was a community in which 
it compensated one to be even a hypocrite, and 
of how many communities can that be said ? But 
God's Word had the mastery. 

With the awakening, the mission work began 
to flourish and develop, and soared with such 
flight that people looked on in wonder. Louis had 
experienced in Lauenburg that the main helper 
in reviving dormant Christianity was work for 
missions, and therefore brought this knowledge 
into use in his beloved Hermannsburg. As the 
community became awakened and interested, not 
only gifts came in abundance, but young men 
turned their attention to work in the cause. 
Louis wrote to the examining mission-house, but 
they had no room for more, and could not as- 
sist, whereupon he resolved in his own mind to 
establish a mission-house in Hermannsburg, 
for which, as was his direct course, he implored the 
help of the Divine Master. 
/ was at thai time tutor in a house in Lauen- 
Iwrg, and a member of the missionary society 
there. The North German XSnioxv ^Wmomrj <$*>> 
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ciety, which had its headquarters at Hamburg, ha< 
disbanded, part establishing themselves at Bremei 
as Calvinists ; therefore arose the question ho^ 
shall the former Lutheran members of the society 
continue their mission work? We Lauenburg 
members unitedly concluded to consult with my 
brother Louis in regard to establishing a mission- 
house in Hermannsburg, and it devolved upon me 
to write to him. He answered that he had thought 
of the same, and had resolved upon it, should 
he ever become a pastor in charge ; but so 
long as he was collaborator, he thought it better 
not to take steps in the matter ; so we left the 
affair in the hands of the Lord. 

Time passed on, and our dear father was 
called to his heavenly home by the most peace- 
ful of deaths. He was not of timid nature, but his 
one dread was dropsy of the chest, of which disease 
he died. The physician for many years, the friend 
of our family, knew of this fear, and therefore kept 
him in ignorance that it was dropsy of the chest 
which afflicted him. One afternoon father lay upon 
the sofa in a sweet slumter, and our mother sat by 
him, knitting in hand. She noticed once that his 
breathing was peculiar, but his rest seemed as peace- 
ful as that of one in perfect health. At length it 
grew time for afternoon coffee, and rising to speak 
to him found him gone. Thus God giveth His be- 
loved sleep. 

The congregation applied to the Consistorium 
to have my brother Louis appointed his suc- 
cessor. God heard their prayers, and Louis was 
appointed pastor in charge, and installed, to the 
spreat joy of the people. 



CHAPTER V. 

THE INSTALLATION SERMON OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

Given the First Sunday in Advent, 1849. 

Grace be with us, and peace from God the Father and 
our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Text : fr*r. John iv. 47-54. 

' ' There was a certain nobleman whose son lay 
sick at Capernaum. When he heard that Jesus 
was come out of Judea into Galilee, he went unto 
him, and besought him that he would come down 
and heal his son ; for he was at the point of 
death. Then said Jesus unto him, ' Except ye see 
signs and wonders, ye will not believe.' The 
nobleman said unto him, i Sir, come down, ere my 
child die.' 

"Jesus saith unto him, ' Go thy way ; thy son 
liveth. ' And the man believed the word that 
Jesus had spoken unto him, and he went his way. 

' ' And as he was now going down his servants 
met him, and told him, saying, ' Thy son liveth.' 

' ' Then inquired he of them the hour when he 
began to amend, and they said unto him, ' Yester- 
day at the seventh hour the fever left him.' 

' ' So the father knew that it was at the same 
hour in the which Jesus said unto him, 'Thy 
son liveth ;' and himself believed and his whole 
house. 

"This is again the second miracle that Jesus 
did when he was come out oi .Tudea into Galilee." 
The sermon which I will give yoxx to-fo^W 
( ^A\ 
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loved, is called the installing or introductory ser- 
mon, for the reason that the preacher who gives it 
is generally a stranger to the people, and places 
himself before them for the first time that they 
may become acquainted with him, and judge his 
spiritual basis by his sermon. Upon these occa- 
sions a pastor is expected to give his views and the 
principles upon which he founds his belief, that 
the congregation may decide whether to say yes 
or no to his being installed as their pastor. 

With us, beloved, the case is different. I have 
already for five years preached God's Word to you, 
and at each yearly recurrence of the Holy Trinity 
season have made my belief known to you. I am 
not one who denies to-morrow what I have said to- 
day, and my incoming and outgoing for the past 
five years is also known to you. There is no need 
then for me to be informed what you expect of 
me ; nor for me to tell you through my installing 
sermon what I believe, and what I will preach to 
you. We have looked into each other's eyes and 
hearts deeper than could be possibly done by one 
installing sermon ; therefore will we without fur- 
ther words return to our text, and devoutly hear 
what our Saviour says to us. Let us with God's 
blessing follow the example of the nobleman for 
the salvation of our souls, and to this end let us 
pray. 

Dear Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, we pray 
Thee to pour out upon us Thy Holy Spirit. Let 
me through Him preach Thy Holy Word, let this 
congregation through Him hear Thy Holy Word, let 
us through Him be obedient to Thy Holy Word ; 
bless us all through Thy Holy Word, that Thou 
Thyself may dwell in our hearts through our 
deeply-grounded faith and love. 

Oh God, who tiiTou^Yv TV3 ^*fc*. \«s&> ^^ 



56 LIFE WORK OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

bound me to this congregation, have compassion 
upon us, and let it — if it be Thy gracious will — be 
a covenant which only death can sever. Amen. 

1. True belief seeks all in Jesus. The 
nobleman of whom the apostle speaks was an 
officer of King Herod in Capernaum, the city 
where Jegus dwelt. Fortunate for this nobleman 
that his home was in Capernaum, for we remem- 
ber the words of the Saviour, "And thou Caper- 
naum which art exalted unto heaven ; " for is it 
not the greatest cause for congratulation to dwell 
in a community where God's Word is preached 
in all its purity, the strong, persuasive sermon of 
repentance, the convincing sermon of faith, the 
blessed sermon of heaven, the earnest sermon of 
sanctification, without which no man can look 
upon God? 

It is a blessed privilege to dwell where God has 
worked wonders upon men, where they have be- 
come changed in heart, and put off the old nature 
for the new. How much more then to, dwell in a 
place where the Saviour Himself lived, where the 
Son of God preached, where He performed His 
mighty wonders upon those who believed in Him ; 
the blind saw, the deaf heard, the lame walked, 
the sick were healed, and devils were cast out. 
People could be with this blessed Saviour and 
touch Him with their hands. 

Oh, beloved, I have often thought with tears of 
longing that I would willingly give years of my 
life to have lived one year with Jesus in Caper- 
naum, to hear Him preach, and see the great 
wonders He did. And I yearn with my whole 
lieart, my whole spirit, for heaven ; where I shall 
be forever with Him ; Him see, Him hear ; yes, 
with Him speak, whom niy so\x\ \o\<iS>. 
A r oir such a fortunate man was Was TvA&fe\MfcDL\ 
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he lived in the city where Jesus dwelt, and thanks 
be to God he was not one of the unbelieving ones, 
who, as Jesus warned them, would be brought 
down to hell. But he was a believer, had listened 
to His words, had seen His miracles and wonders, 
and recognized in Him the blessed Son of God 
who had come to save sinners. 

And when we remember that this nobleman was 
a person in high position and authority, and re- 
member the words of the Scripture that it is diffi- 
cult for the rich man to enter the kingdom of 
heaven, we must rejoice the more that this man did 
not follow after the world, but shared the belief of 
the poor, the weary, the heavy-laden, to whom 
Jesus called that He might give them rest. He be- 
longed to the few who look upon earthly riches as 
dust, esteeming all lightly that he might win 
Christ, and in Him have everlasting life. 

And notice further, my beloved, this nobleman 
had the main advantage ; he was entering the 
kingdom through great tribulation ; he was being 
prepared in the furnace of affliction. His loved 
son was sick unto death, and at a time when Jesus 
was absent from Capernaum upon His mission of 
saving souls. His house was a house of mourn- 
ing, but also of hope, for he was a believer. 

Let sickness and death enter the home of a 
worldly-minded person, let that person be great or 
obscure, and there we see the weeping of hopeless 
sorrow, doubt, and despair ; for the unbeliever 
cannot ask comfort of Jesus, whom he has not 
made his friend. 

No doubt this nobleman's heart was filled with 
anxiety and he had wept ; but because of his be- 
lief he had prayed to Jesus, and the Saviour had 
dried his tears, comforted his heaxt^ ^eA ^5&x«S&s&y. 
his soul. He knew VW\, }<ss>as> ^^^^^^^ 
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could not wait until He would return to Capernaum, 
but hastened to see Him to secure the help of the one 
in whom he believed. Men e< >uld not help, although 
they might be the most skillful of physicians, for 
they were but men, but Jesus is the helper to a 
believing soul, and Him alone. 

It did not trouble the nobleman that his seeking 
Jesus would excite ridicule ; he, a distinguished 
officer, seeking the poor, despised Nazarene ; nor 
that his friends would be surprised that he, a 
Pharisee and a nobleman, should believe in Him. 
He knew this lowly Jesus to be the Son of God, 
and desired to be honored by Him, rather than 
by men ; so cared nothing for rank, for wealth, 
nor position, that he might be the most humble 
disciple of Jesus Christ, and be blessed by Him. 
When he came to the Saviour no false shame 
kept him from making his wishes known. He 
went to him with the firm, resolute confidence of 
time belief, which had only Jesus in view, and not 
seeing others ; to his dear Saviour, not heeding 
the opinions of bystanders, for true faith creeps 
not in the corners and shuns not the eyes of 
men. 

He came to Jesus, and, falling upon his knees 
l>efore Him, lifted his trembling hands, and in im- 
ploring tones said, i t Dear Saviour, help my son, 
he is sick unto death. ' ' 

Notice, my beloved, he had the true belief ; he 
sought only Jesus, bodily and spiritually his all 
in all. Prove yourselves if you have the true be- 
lief by trusting all to Jesus. Have you want and 
trouble ? your first way should be to Jesus, where 
you can pour out all your heart. Are you sick ? 
?o to Jesus and ask help. Do you need strength- 
^ning counsel ? ask of Him who caw understand ; 
weary of sin ? fall at the feet ot TX.\m ^\vq ^Nl 
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wash you in His blood and blot out all your 
transgressions. 

He has said, i ' What you ask in my name, that 
will I give ; ' ' stand then in this childlike, intimate, 
blessed relationship with Him, that He is first with 
you in all things, because He is nearest your heart. 
With this true faith and belief you are a happy 
being, and comfort, help, strength, and peace will 
never fail you ; the Saviour gives them all, and a 
thousand times more, if you will but ask Him. 

But, oh my beloved, the unbelieving has noth- 
ing, absolutely nothing, except himself and the 
world, which the believer also has, and infinitely 
more ; he has the Saviour and heaven. Oh, the 
world is a delusive world, which the unbeliever 
prizes and the believer esteems but lightly. 

2. True faith finds all in Jesus. This noble- 
man belonged to Capernaum, and what had he 
in his need found outside of Jesus ? His son was 
sick unto death ; he had skillful physicians, no 
doubt ; but had he paid thousands for their ser- 
vices, it were no avail without the help of Jesus. 
Had he comfort in his friends ? Those who live 
for the world and its pleasures can converse, and 
smile, and eat, and drink, and play with you, but 
to comfort you in time of sorrow is not congenial 
to them ; they dread the house of mourning ; 
their only thought is, "We cannot change it;" 
' ' Time will soothe their grief, ' ' and such poor, weak 
consolation ! 

Oh believe me, my beloved, the unbelieving can 
give no real comfort in affliction when help is most 
needed, nor has he comfort for himself. I have seen 
unbelievers, yes atheists, upon their death-beds, 
and heard them in despairing tones curse their un- 
belief, because they would thevv \\»n^ ^x^*^Xns£^ 
could not ; their day oi ^tfcfcfe nw» \»s&.\ ^ xv ^ 
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hearts were hardened against the Holy Spirit's 
influence, and they feared the terrible judgment 
against the obdurate. 

Compare them with this nobleman, who in all 
his need and affliction was not despairing. He 
could pray to God the all-powerful, could bend the 
knee with steadfast belief that Jesus could and 
would help. Would He not help ; He, our brother, 
who so loved us that He with His blood delivered 
us out of the power of sin and Satan ? 

The nobleman would not have gone to Jesus 
had he not believed in Him who said, " To me is 
given all power in heaven and upon earth ; ' ' and 
shall He not help us in sickness and death, help 
the people to whom He has given life ? 

It is true the Saviour put the nobleman's faith 
to trial when He said, ' l If you had not seen signs 
and wonders you would not have believed ; ' ' but 
the nobleman stood the test, he acknowledged 
humbly that his faith was not as yet perfect, it was 
weak and small, but it was sincere and true belief 
that the Saviour could help, would help, must 
help, because He had said that He would not turn 
away nor be wearied ; and His word could not be 
broken. 

He held Jesus fast ; He plead as did Jacob, " I 
will not let thee go unless thou bless me." Lord, 
help me ; help me now, ere my son dies ; You 
will help, You must help, for I trust in You and 
call upon Your word. Can Jesus withstand such 
pleading? No! through the prayers of faith the 
Almighty will turn, because He is loving and com- 
passionate ; He spoke to the imploring father, 
"Go, your son lives." 

And behold, my beloved, the truest test of the 
nobleman's faith. He sees not, yet \>e\\eves im^ 
pUcitly the word of Jesus. Mt\\o\x«\\ Yv<fc \a Va. 



THE INSTALLATION SERMON. 61 

Galilee, far from his home, although he cannot 
know what is transpiring there, yet he is convinced 
that his son will live, for he has the word of Jesus. 

Was he deceived in this belief ? He could not 
be, for faith in the word of the Saviour is heavenly, 
God-like evidence, and deceives not; and so we find 
it. Then when prayers had given place to thanks 
and rejoicings, and he was on his way to Caper- 
naum, certain that he would find all as Jesus had 
said, he met his servant coming with the joyful 
message that the boy lived. 

And then it. is that the poor unbeliever wishes 
to display his extraordinary knowledge by assert- 
ing, with a wise air, ' 4 that it is all chance ; that it 
would have happened any way ; ' ' making the 
helpful, loving Saviour give place to the god of 
chance. 

The nobleman inquired eagerly of the messenger 
when the change in his son's condition took place, 
and was told that at the seventh hour the fever 
left him, and the nobleman remembered that it 
was the same hour in which Jesus had said : ' l Go, 
thy son lives.'' 

You will see, beloved, that he had all he sought 
in Jesus. Perhaps you will say to yourselves yes, 
it was so then, but can one who believes now find 
all in Jesus ? Will He yet answer prayer ? 

Beloved, I ask you : Has Jesus ceased to be what 
He was then ? Is He not now the powerful, lov- 
ing, the same truthful, trustworthy God He has 
always been? So certain as Jesus is the same 
almighty, loving, truthful God, so certain am I 
that He hears and answers prayer, for I have 
experienced it a hundred times. Therefore, should 
the whole world stand against me and say, " I 
believe it not," so would I v\»i staxs*. < fcs*?£»s^ ^^ 
world, for the un\>e\\eN\w^ vm\w»\> v^^^^s^^ 
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any more than the blind can comprehend light, 
who have never seen it. 

If a thousand of the blind should say there is no 
light and no sun, is it worth while for those who 
see to strive with them ? No, they know what they 
know, and are still. But if the whole world should 
say they believe not that God answers prayer, so 
should I say that they cannot take from me what 
I have, through faith, experienced. 

And truly I envy not the unbeliever who in his 
blindness has no Saviour to hear and answer his 
prayers ; I deplore the folly of the poor man. But 
I rejoice that I have a living Saviour from whom I 
can have all I seek, help in need, strength in 
weakness, comfort in affliction, forgiveness of sins, 
knowledge of the everlasting life, examples for all 
right living, a peaceful death, and the certainty of 
a home in heaven. 

3. True belief imparts life through Jesus. 
We see this in the few words given, " And the 
nobleman believed with his whole house. ' ' A dead 
belief has no working power ; all in it and about it 
is dead. But the true belief is active, and makes 
all about it alive. If we are true believers, whether 
as teachers and preachers, or learners and listeners, 
noted or obscure, rich or poor, man or woman, old 
or young, if we have the true belief we cannot and 
dare not remain alone in it ; for by doing so is 
evidence that it has no godly, living strength. A 
true believer, said Jesus, is one from whom flows 
the stream of living water ; the Holy Spirit that in 
him is burning through the living Word ; the joy- 
ful knowledge of the blessing of God ; the blessed 
change which the true belief surrounds his very 
hfe. 

My beloved, this is the living la\\\v ^Ysxati the 
nobleman enjoyed. Alone? "No, m^^Aa^Vv^a 
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house, for he testified with joy to his wife, his chil- 
dren, his servants, what he had seen, and heard, 
and experienced. He admonished them, hade 
them, implored them, with proof of the power of 
the Holy Spirit, ' ' Believe on the Lord Jesus ; He 
alone is the Saviour of sinners; He alone can heal. " 

Perhaps at first his household was indifferent to 
the matter ; possihly his earnest words were met by 
dark frowns, maybe angry words. Or possibly 
they would not listen ; in which case he prayed for 
them, and continued to walk humbly with God, 
which must at length overcome the hardened heart, 
and cause the most obdurate spirit to change. 
And so it was that the whole house believed, and 
were blest of the Lord. And, oh, how blessed 
must it have been ; husband and wife, sons and 
daughters, men and maid servants, all united in 
their love for the Saviour. 

The nobleman was the house-pastor ; the others 
his house-congregation, with whom he knelt at the 
home altar, leading them on the w T ay.to heaven. In 
this example of a Christian household there could 
be no strife, no word of anger, all peace and love. 
His wife and children love him with redoubled 
love ; his servants obey him more promptly, for he 
is not only their employer but their loved leader to 
their Saviour and their eternal home. 

And remember this stream of living water did 
not cease with Che believing of his own family. He 
was a man in authority, and hundreds, perhaps 
thousands, of eyes were turned to their superior. 
Now they see his sincere belief in Jesus, his 
humble trust and love for the Saviour ; they take 
heed of his Christian walk and conversation ; they 
feel that he is enjoying a higher, purer life, and it 
has its influence upon them^ audAYusN} 'w^s^w'wv 
fluence others. 
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And so, beloved, will it be with us if we have 
this true belief, the true loving faith. Not alone, 
but with his whole house, he came, and we know 
not how many others were brought through his 
influence. And you are doing one thing or the 
other ; if unbelieving, you are on the way to ever- 
lasting destruction through the sins of the flesh, 
and are influencing others. But if you have turned 
to Jesus in belief and faith, with the knowledge of 
the way that leads to heaven, can you sit idly by 
while the members of your household, your rela- 
tives, your friends and neighbors, are in the broad 
way ? You cannot, if there is a spark of love in 
you ; you cannot, or their blood will be upon 
your head ; you must strive for their salvation, 
letting no inconvenience, no weakness hinder you, 
nor angry look or word deter you from speaking. 
You must witness, warn, pray, implore, admon- 
ish. If they will not listen, but like dogs turn and 
rend you, then be silent ; but pray the more zeal- 
ously, the more untiringly, and walk humbly, 
patiently, lovingly ; holding fast to your belief, 
knowing you will see your good work ; that your 
love will overcome. It must come to pass, for 
J^sus is with you and striving for you. 

And then, oh blessed one, when you in that new 
day stand before Jesus, not alone, but your whole 
house, your relatives, your friends and neighbors, 
whom your words and Christian living have influ- 
enced, are with you, then indeed are you blessed. 
You will be together in that happy home, of 
which it is written that ' l Eye hath not seen, nor 
' ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of 
man, the things which God hath prepared for 
them that love him." Let us pray. 
Oh, Lord, we thank Thee ttvat Thou in Thy 
great mercy hast shown us vA\a\. \am \*3&s& \** 
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And because we now have seen that without this 
true belief we are of men the most miserable upon 
the earth, and without this true belief cannot be 
blessed, so pray we to Thee our almighty, loving, 
and true God, give us this true belief that we may 
seek all through Thee, find all in Thee, make all 
about us living through a living, active faith. 

Oh, Lord, I have preached Thy word, through 
which faith comes ; I am here a steward of Thy 
holy baptism, through which thou givest the Holy 
Spirit ; I am steward of thy holy sacrament, 
through which Thou strengthened us with Thy 
body and blood. Therefore do I pray to be made 
doubly strong in the faith which Thou hast given 
me ; make these people to whom I have been 
called to preach true and faithful in their belief. 
Let us keep Thy pure word, Thy sacraments, and 
let us together partake of these precious means of 
grace whereby we shall be blessed, and help others 
to blessedness. Hear our prayer for Thy mercy's 
sake. Amen. 
5 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE ENTRANCE SERMON OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

Given the Second Sunday in Advent, 1849. 

Grace l>e unto us, and i>eace from God the Father and. 
our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Text : St. Matthew xviii. 24-35. 

"Then came Peter to him, and said, ' Lord 
how oft shall my brother sin against me, and I 
forgive him ? till seven times ? ' 

"Jesus saith unto him, 'I say not unto thee, 
Until seven times ; but until seventy times seven. 
Therefore is the kingdom of heaven likened to a 
certain king which would take account of his ser- 
vants. And when he had begun to reckon, one 
was brought unto him which owed him ten thou- 
sand talents. But forasmuch as he had not to pay, 
his lord commanded him to be sold, and his wife 
and children and all that he had, and payment be 
made. The servant therefore fell down and wor- 
shipped him, saying, ' ' Lord, have patience with 
me. and T will pay thee all. ' ' Then the lord of that 
servant was moved with compassion, and loosed 
him, and forgave him the debt. But the same 
servant went out and found one of his fellow- 
servants, which owed him a hundred pence : and 
he laid hands on him, and took him by the throat, 

' saying, "Pay me what thou owest." And his 
fellow-servant fell down at his feet and besought 

him, saying, " Have patience with me, and I will 
ptiy thee all." And he wo\\\4 no\^\sv&W3e& wid 

raa\ 
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cast him into prison, till he should pay the debt. 
So when his fellow-servants saw what was done, 
they were very sorry, and came and told unto their 
lord all that was done. Then his lord, after that 
he had called him, said unto him, ' ' thou wicked 
servant, I forgave thee all that debt, because thou 
desirest me : shouldst not thou also have had com- 
passion on thy fellow-servant, even as I had pity 
on thee ? ' ' And his lord was wroth and delivered 
him to the tormentors, till he should pay all that 
was due him. 

11 l So likewise shall my heavenly Father do also 
unto you, if ye from your hearts forgive not every 
one his brother their trespasses. ' ' ' 

It is customary, my beloved, for a minister, after 
having preached his installation sermon, to preach 
on the Sabbath following his entrance sermon. As 
little need in my case that the sermon of last Sun- 
day should introduce me to you and you to me, as 
this of to-day should serve as my entrance upon 
the duties of a pastor to this congregation, I for 
several years having been one of you. 

Yet must I say a few words as upon the pre- 
ceding Sunday. I look upon the alliance between 
us as a spiritual nuptial, as I with this congrega- 
tion through word and vow have in the name and 
by the calling of the Triune God bound myself 
to you. This spiritual covenant between pastor 
and people should be indissoluble, as the loving 
covenant between husband and wife. As I last 
Sunday kneeled with you, I freely promised that 
I would, according to God's will, abide with you 
in Christian love and faith. That I would not 
abandon you in need and affliction, and not sepa- 
rate from you, except the Almighty Father call xvvq. 
by death, or through His Qth&wvs& es^ws^^"^- 
I have prayed from the mxverKvo^ w*a*» ^ v ^^ 
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heart- that He may not call me from you in any 
other manner than death, that I may from your 
midst be home to the churchyard, where my 
father rests. 

What I then promised, my beloved, before God 
the searcher of hearts, I now also promise to you, 
the same vow the husband makes the wife, and 
the wife makes the husband. The vow which a 
pastor makes to his congregation must the congre- 
gation make to the pastor. You must promise 
that you will live with me after God's will and 
command in all Christian love and charity, that 
you will not abandon me in adversity or affliction, 
that you will not separate from me until God sepa- 
rates us. If it be your earnest wish and will, as 
it is mine, then arise ; and let us together promise, 
in the presence of the living Triune God, that wo 
will live with one another after God's will and 
command; that we will have Christian love and 
charity for each other ; that we will not abandon 
each other in trial or adversity ; that, lastly, we 
will not separate from each other until the Al- 
mighty Father separates us. 

Now God has witnessed our vows ; may He give 
us strength to keep them, that we may render a 
. good account before the judgment seat. Let there 
be an emulation between us as to which shall be 
most faithful — I to you or you to me — and so let 
us journey together upon the heavenward way. 

God has bound us together in order that I may 

diligently and faithfully make known to you from 

His Word the way of life, and in order that you 

may diligently and faithfully hear it for your eter- 

nnl ponce, so that we may all enter the new Jera- 

&ilem — none he left without — and there continue 

tlte loving covenant which we \ia\e Trade this day. 

*'< t ns prn v. 
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Thou Triune God, send Thy Spirit into our 
hearts that we may he faithful to the covenant 
which we have made in Thy presence ; faithful in 
teaching and hearing, faithful in believing, faithful 
in love and charity, faithful unto death, that we 
may receive the crown of life. Amen. 

Now let us return to our text, which contains a 
beautifully clear illustration of the fifth petition of 
the Lord's Prayer, and with God's blessing follow 
thoughtfully the words of the first part — 
" Forgive us our debts." 

The Apostle Peter, as we gather from the Scrip- 
tures, my beloved, was a high-spirited, zealous, 
impulsive, quick-tempered man ; eager, ardent, 
and outspoken. To him it was marvelous that the 
Saviour never allowed Himself to be angered, nor 
evinced resentment for insults and injuries ; was 
never weary of forgiving and forgetting, but was 
all infinite love, gentleness, humility, and charity. 
It was equally surprising to Peter that He en- # 
joined this love, forgiveness, gentleness, humility, 
and charity upon His disciples. He thought, as 
do many people at this day, that there would be so 
much necessity for forgiveness that it would not be 
possible for sinful, weak man, particularly one of 
his fiery, vehement nature, to comply. 

Therefore his question, " Lord, how oft shall my 
brother sin against me and I forgive him ? Till 
seven times ?" He considered apparently that 
seven times was ample allowance, over and above 
what ought to be required, and surely no one 
should expect more. His astonishment was great 
when the Saviour answered : " I say not unto thee 
4 until seven times,' but until ' seventy times 
seven ;' " which was in substance every time, all 
times, that thy brother offends tV\sfc. 

To the natural matv, ttv\s> ^*s> *, \as^ ^^ ^ 
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difficult ; scarcely to be understood ; the working 
of it impossible. " Certainly, " thought he, "our 
Lord will not expect so much of us ; a man is, 
and must remain, a human being ; and to retain 
gentleness, humility, and love when exasperated, 
and to forgive and forget all injuries and insults, 
is to the natural man not possible. ' ' 

But mark well, my beloved, to the natural man 
it may not be possible ; but to the Christian, to the 
really converted man who believes in the forgive- 
ness of sins, it is altogether possible. 

Thereupon Jesus exemplified it to Peter by say- 

• ing : " The kingdom of heaven is likened to a cer- 
tain king who would take account of his servants. 
And when he had begun to reckon, one was brought 
to him which owed him ten thousand talents. But 
forasmuch as he had not to pay, his lord com- 
manded him to be sold and his wife and children 
and all that he had, and payment be made. The 
servant therefore fell down and worshipped him and 

* said, ' Lord, have patience with me and I will pay 
thee all.' The lord of that servant was moved 
with compassion, and loosed him and forgave him 
the debt. ,, 

This, beloved, is truly a beautiful illustration of 
the words, ' ' Forgive us our trespasses. ' ' The king, 
who reckoned with his servant, is our Lord and 
Master, our God and King, and we poor sin- 
ners are set forth by the servant who conies to t>e 
forgiven the debt of ten thousand talents, for we 
are one and all great sinners and debtors to God — 
our sins are like the sands of the sea. That the 
servant could not pay is exactly our case, for there 
are no sins that we have done that we can undo 
or wipe away. 
If we could for once lay aside our thoughtless, 

frivolous why of living, and coxmt w\> ftv^ ^vcaWvat 



THE ENTRAN<E SERMON. 71 

we have committed for one year, all our sins of 
thought, word and deed, the frivolity, worldliness, 
pride, satire, ingratitude, untruthfulness, unfor- 
giveness, anger, and should God come and ask us 
an account of these and payment, what then ? As 
we cannot undo one deed that is done, nor blot out 
one evil thought, would we not tremble through our 
marrow and bones? Would we not suffer anguish 
when facing the verdict, "Sell this man and all 
that he hath into bondage until his ten thousand 
talents are paid ? ' ' Never could the bondage of that 
poor man and his family be at an end until the 
debt was paid, and it could never be paid. 

Is it an unjust sentence ? No, the debt is there ; 
law and justice demand that it shall be paid. The 
servant could blame no one but himself that he in- 
curred such a heavy obligation, but he must hear 
the penalty ; that is what we poor sinners must 
expect. If our sins are so many that we can never 
pay them, what sentence must God, the just and 
holy God, pass upon us ? Cast the evil-doer into 
everlasting slavery, take all from him that he hath, 
until he pays his debt. We die, and thus is all 
taken from us, all that our hearts clung to: wife, 
children, friends, house, land, money, pleasure; all 
must be left behind. Helpless, destitute, we stand 
before God's throne ; nothing has followed us but 
our sins, and, heavily laden with these, we are 
called upon to give an account ; then will come the 
despairing cry : "Ye mountains fall upon us, and 
hills cover us," from the anger of God. 

Oh, our sins ! Our in numerable sins, what a 
burden they will be in that day ! 

And the Judge will say, bind him hand and 
foot and cast him into outer darkness forever ami 
ever. Oh, terrible ; throu^Vv *& <&jstc^ ^ ^^ 
prisoners in the dwxvgeoxv oi \X\fc VsefcX ^ 0^^* 
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gracious words of Jesus, u Poor sinful one, I pity 
you ; I will loose you from your debt, your sins are 
forgiven." 

Forgive us our debts — this is the first part of the 
petition ; and if you have, beloved, through prayer 
and repentance received forgiveness of sin through 
the mercy of Jesus, then consider with me the 
second part of the petition. 

2. " As we forgive our debtors." Listen to 
what our Saviour further relates : " But the same 
servant went out and found one of his fellow- 
servants who owed him a hundred pence, and he 
laid hands on him and took him by the throat, 
saying, ' Pay me what thou owest.' " 

Here again we have our example. The hun- 
dred pence which our fellow-men owe us dwindles 
beside the ten thousand talents we owe our God. 
In vain fell the fellow-servant at the feet of him 
who had just been forgiven his great debt, and 
plead for patience, and he would pay all. But 
the unmerciful man refused ; all the favor he had 
just received was forgotten ; he had his fellow- 
servant cast into prison until he could pay the 
hundred pence. 

Is that possible ? Ask your heart if it be not. 
Yes, it not only is possible, but I ask thee, oh man, 
to smite thy breast, for thou art the same unmer- 
ciful evil-doer, who will not forgive the sins of thy 
brother against thee, and hast forgotten that thy 
Saviour forgave thee thy sins. But you say he 
has so often sinned against me. How ? Oftener 
than you have sinned against our Saviour ? Oh, 
ungrateful one, who has been forgiven for your 
daily, hourly sins ! 

But let us see further in regard to this unmerci- 
ful servant. Then his fellow-^YW^^v^\»*fc*& 
king and told him a\\ «aaX.\»dL\«««v fcss*». 
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Notice, beloved, that no sin remains concealed ; 
all are poured out before the Judge ; and mark me, 
if you accuse not yourself upon that great day, 
your fellow-men with whom you have dealt un- 
justly will accuse you ; and if they, not being 
witnesses of your trespasses, appear not against 
you, the holy angels who are about you night and 
day will bear witness either for salvation and 
blessedness, or against the wicked unto condemna- 
tion. And should the angels not witness, not 
having seen, then there is One whose all-seeing 
eye never slumbers nor sleeps, from whom nothing 
is concealed. And this just Judge, who so freely 
forgave your many sins, has seen your treatment 
of your poor fellow-creature, your want of forgive- 
ness for his little offenses against you ; what will 
be His verdict in regard to your unmerciful and 
ungrateful conduct, which has cried to heaven 
against you ? 

It is written : " Then his lord, after that he had 
called him, said unto him, 'O thou wicked ser- 
vant, I forgave thee all that debt because thou de- 
si rest me ; shouldst thou not also have had com- 
passion on thy fellow-servant even as I had pity 
on thee?' And his lord was wroth, and deliv- 
ered him to the tormentors till he should pay all 
that was due him." 

So will it be with you, oh unmerciful man, who 
art angry with thy fellow-creature^ and will not 
forgive his transgressions against you. 

God will have you come before Him, and you 

cannot say, "I will not come." His almighty 

arm will bring you through the gate of death and 

you cannot resist, and He will remember that for 

your asking He pardoned your great debt to Him; 

hut because of your unioYgyvewe&fc to your fellow- 

creature, He can in justice otlVj wj ,\*rax\fcfc ^<s*, 
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would not forgive your fellow-creature, neither will 
I forgive you. For his small offenses against you, 
you gave no mercy; now for your multitude of sins 
against Me, you shall be delivered to Satan for all 
eternity. 

Call not now upon the Saviour for mercy, as you 
measured to others so shall it be measured to you. 
You would not forgive, neither shall you be forgiven. 
And should you call upon Him as a father, then 
the answer would be, God's fatherly mercy is for 
God's children ; and God's children have mercy 
upon each other. God's mercy as a father is not 
for God's despisers and scorners ; and they mock 
and defy Him who will not forgive those who tres- 
pass against them, and then ask God to forgive 
them. God states explicitly that no unmerciful 
hypocrite need call upon His fatherly mercy. The 
Saviour says, ' ( If you forgive men their trespasses, 
your heavenly Father will also forgive you ; but 
if ye forgive not men their trespasses, neither will 
your Father forgive your trespasses. ' ' 

Oh, my beloved, let us escape this snare of 
Satan ; let us forgive and forget if we hope to be 
forgiven. 

Oh, it is terrible, the unforgiving, obdurate, hard 
heart we have toward our poor fellow-pilgrims ; 
their kindnesses we forget, but their offenses we 
treasure against them! For one offense, we say, 
we wish never to see them again! Suppose God, 
for our daily, hourly transgressions, should say this 
of us ? Certainly, if we hope for mercy from Him, 
we must show it to others. If we do not, then we 
condemn ourselves each time that we say to our 
Father, ' ' Forgive our sins, as we forgive those who 
sin against us. " Do we not promise in this that 
we will surely, freely, daily., houxVj ^ssssgp**. ^^ 
brother who sins aga\xve\, w&, *& n** *s»<^ ^^^ 
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daily, hourly forgiveness from our Father ? And 
if we do not forgive, but let anger and bitterness 
burn in our hearts, we shall say in substance the 
fearful, defiant words : ' ' Lord, forgive me not my 
sin, for behold I will not forgive them who tres- 
pass against me. ' ' Amen. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE MISSION-HOUSE AND THE CANDACE. 

Very soon after my brother Louis was installed 
as pastor in charge of the church at Hermanns- 
burg, he commenced his work for missions by 
buying a farm-house that was offered for sale, and 
with it ten acres of land. 

He then requested me to take charge, as Mission 
Superintendent, and I came without delay. We 
began work, but it was a risk, and, had we not 
possessed firm faith, must have given up in dismay, 
for upon all sides we met criticism, generally ad- 
verse ; and queries that, if a mission could not 
hold together in a large and wealthy city like 
Hamburg, what chance had one for success in an 
unknown village upon Liineburg Heath ? 

There was reason and worldly prudence in this, 
and there was also reason in the question, how 
oould missions flourish in a community which had 
so recently awakened, in a region that was spirit- 
ually dead ? A mission in the Liineburg Heath, 
organized by one man, without a missionary com- 
mittee, no money, no helpers! 

But we considered that there was reason in true 
belief and faith ; and the work of missions was 
a work of belief and faith, and would prosper 
in spite of reason and the Liineburg Heath, and 
no one at the helm but Louis Harms, for his trust 
was in the Lord. 

A short time before the mi^cs^^s^i. ^«*s^ 
opened, he, with maxvy oi \»s> ewossase* 6 * 28 *^ ^ 
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tended a mission festival at Celle, and in his 
sermon Louis said : "I will, in God's name, open 
a mission-house in Hermannsburg, and have not a 
penny toward it. Will I commence with three or 
four pupils ? No, with twelve ; for His is all the 
silver and gold. ' ' He reckoned entirely right, for 
there were twelve persons offered, and he began 
work ; no light task when so many things were to 
be considered. 

Eitherwe needed to send out educated mission- 
aries trained in theology, or simply mission- 
aries who were practical, apt, and capable, 
well instructed in the Scriptures and knowledge of 
Church doctrine and work. If the first, we either 
needed to send candidates, and of these it would be 
difficult to get twelve who had an inclination for 
missions, lacking which they would fail in zeal for 
carrying on the work as it should be done — or we 
needed to send our young people to the high school 
and university, which, as we were situated, was 
impossible. We, therefore, could not reckon upon 
candidates nor high-school and university scholars. 
Louis did nothing by halves ; and mission work, 
as in everything else in which he was concerned, 
was to be done right. There yet remained a third 
plan, and that we put in force, which was to in- 
struct the twelve who offered, and that work was 
given to me. The course of instruction was to 
extend over four years, and embraced the study 
of the Old and New Testaments, history of the 
Church, history of missions, and other subjects 
pertaining to it ; the study hours alternating 
with work upon the land for the benefit of their 
health, and also to help make the mission self- 
| ? u Pl>orting. The only foreign language they were 
instructed in was the English', th&l\>OTv^\\*efcssary 
knowledge for missionaries. 
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Many shook their heads and wondered what 
dull peasants could do as missionaries ; hut 
we were not discouraged, we had faith in God, and 
had knowledge of our Luneburg young people. 
So from nine to twelve each morning instruction 
was given ; from one to three, work upon the farm ; 
from three to four, instruction in music ; then the 
Bible hour and the mission hour, and thus the day 
was filled. It was a happy life for me, and Ixniis 
was in his element ; for to work with all his 
strength and to pray with equal earnestness were 
his life and joy ; and lie rejoiced that the mission- 
house was a reality. 

So far as concerned Hcrmannsburg and the 
region about it, there was confidence in the success 
of the undertaking ; but beyond that was censure 
and ridicule, and frequently warning letters. 
But we had expected this, and went quietly on- 
ward, cheered at times by words of encouragement. 

The faithful grain-merchant H , in Lauen- 

burg, wrote us a letter in low German, admon- 
ishing us to hold fast ; and once a carriage load of 
Christian friends came from Celle to see for them- 
selves how matters stood, and the loved Calvinist, 

Pastor H , said : ' ' You have solved the 

problem which seemed unsolvable ;" loved 
words of encouragement which were sincere. 

The four years of instruction were over and the 
pupils were to be examined and then ordained. 
We applied to the Consistory in Hanover, but 
met with refusal. We then turned to the Con- 
sistory at Stade, but they delayed so long that we 
began to doubt whether they would comply, when 
from Osnaburg Consistory came the offer to 
examine and ordain the pupils. We were about 
to accept their offer, when ftoxxv ^Xa&fc <i»xsv^ ^& 
report that the Consistory \v^ ™gc**k\*> vsv^"*® 2 * 8 * 
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* 

God bless the Osnaburg Consistory and that of 
Steele ! 

The day of the examination was a trying one. 
What if it proved a failure ! would not the whole 
affair he ridiculed, and Ivouis and myself regarded 
as deficient in common sense ? That part we could 
bear, but to have the cause suffer through us ! God 
heard our prayer ; the pupils were not brought to 
shame, neither was the mission work. 

We had in view for our first missionary 
effort the tribes of the Gallas on the east coast of 
Africa, a strong, wild, savage race of people. 

But how were the missionaries to reach them 
since no German vessels sailed to that place ? so it 
was decided to build a ship. As this idea be- 
came known a storm of discussion followed, and 
the general belief was that the brothel's Harms had 
gone entirely beyond good sense and reason. A 
pastor on Luneburg Heath to build a ship ! What 
a mad freak ! Expressions of opinion came from 
all sides — warning letters from all sides. In 
the meantime the pastor of Luneburg Heath 
was taking counsel of God ; and in the harl>or at 
Harburg there was a brig in process of building 
under the management of Harlx)r-master Styrie. 
During the time my brother Louis was very ill 
with rheumatism, and Styrie, fearing he would not 
recover, wrote me that he hesitated alw>ut com- 
pleting it, but I replied that he could proceed with 
the work ; I had faith that Louis would get well. 
When the time came to launch it a special train took 
hundreds to Harburg, among them Louis, to dedi- 
cate the vessel, to which he gave the name of " The 
Candace.' ' His sermon made a great impression. 
Among the spectators was our loved merchant 
ATa^ei, of Hamburg, who ptovwl to be a great 
Mossing to u ^ He was a H&x\o\mfcw, axAixom 
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reading mission literature became a convert to mis- 
sions ; and through the guidance of God placed 
himself at the side of my brother to assist in the 
financial part of the business. He had always 
loved Louis, and if, as it is said, one is apt to tease 
those they love, so the good Nagel kept to the 
adage by teasing Louis, calling him the man with 
the nickname — " Harms,' ' meaning harm — but 
as the greater part of the gifts to missions accom- 
panied it, Louis was very willing to accept the 
teasing, knowing well Nagel' s love for him. 

When the Candace was ready to sail for 
Africa, Louis was prevented from going to preach 
the sermon, and sent me in his place. It was a 
memorable occasion to me as we knelt in the 
vessel to ask God's blessing upon the undertaking 
which the world looked upon with ridicule, and 
even believers could not think upon with cer- 
tainty. 

As the Candace was being towed from the harbor 
by a steam tug Styrie and I stood upon the wharf, 
and near us stood a young husband and wife and 
their little one. ' ' What kind of a vessel is that ? ' ' 
questioned the mother of the child.. With tears 
in his eyes Styrie said : ' l It is a vessel built by 
faith and laden with prayer." 

The Candace made a good voyage to Zanzibar, 
but the door to the Gallas was closed ; she turned 
back to Natal, where God opened a door. There 
they bought a large tract of land, and founded the 
first mission station, to which they gave the name 
of New Hermannsburg. 

In the meantime a model of the Candace, 
neatly carved from wood, was placed over the 
pulpit at Hermannsburg. People were never weapj 
of looking at it, nor Louis weax^ oi ^sa^aas^^^* 
To show the simple iattk <A \aaxsi A "Sweisv.* > 
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will mention that one little mother in the church 
said : " Oh, what a little affair for the mission- 
aries to go to Africa in ; but with God nothing is 
impossible." To the faithful soul — though it ap- 
peared past belief — God was all-powerful, and 
truly firm faith and belief will, through God, work 
wonders. 

After the departure of the missionaries, twelve 
new people applied to be taken as pupils in 
the mission-house, among them a man named 
Behrens, whose farm adjoined it. He wished 
to present it to the Mission, and with his wife 
and child go as missionaries to Africa, retaining 
nothing except enough for the ample support of 
his mother. A great commotion was made over 
this by those not interested in missions, and Louis 
was severely censured for accepting it-, and the 
young fanner was looked upon as a fanatic. 

But God adjusted all things, the farm became 
the property of the Mission, and the husband 
and wife entered the mission-house as pupils. 
They had given up all for the Saviour, and were 
richly rewarded, for ' l Every one that hath for- 
saken houses, or brethren or sisters, or father or 
mother, or wife or children, or lands for my name's 
sake shall receive a hundredfold and inherit ever- 
lasting life." He gave up his farm of three 
hundred acres, and God gave him ten thousand 
acres in Bethania, where he established a mis- 
sion-house, with eight hundred Christian 
workers, whose influence has reached to all parts 
of the world. 

From such a small beginning that the world rid- 
iculed arose the great mission work of Hermanns- 
burg. Even believers were filled with astonish- 
ment, that an unknovm\i\\a^\^o\vthe Liineburg 
Heath should build a ship, m& ftvfe cans* & \saa- 
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sions there be aided not only by the Christian 
people of Europe, but of all parts of the world. 
Tt was due to the heartfelt prayers of Louis, who 
was determined that no heathen, at the great 
judgment day, should have reason to reproach 
him that he had not done what he could. He 
had strong faith and was diligent in prayer ; 
true belief, and relied upon God's Word ; there- 
fore was always cheerful and patient. He had also 
great confidence in his fellow-men ; and 
though often shamefully deluded and deceived, it 
only served to make him lean more upon the 
promises of God, who cannot lie. Had he an 
evidence that what he devised had the favor of 
God he never hesitated to proceed with it, though 
all men shook their heads in doubt. 

His maxim was that what was right was also 
wise and prudent ; and if mistakes were made 
through his or other people's short-sightedness, it 
gave him no anxiety, for he had faith that the 
Saviour would correct all that had been done in 
true belief. 



CHAPTER VIII. 



HIS PASTORAL WORK. 



What God had commanded in His Word in re- 
gard to heathen missions was to my brother Louis 
entirely clear; what He had commanded the Church 
was equally clear ; and what He had commanded 
him individually, as well as others, was something 
which he felt it impossible to disobey. That God 
had endowed him with special gifts for the 
cause was not so clear, and could not be ; for a 
Christian cannot look upon himself in any light 
save that of a sinner redeemed only through God's 
grace. God' s command and his great desire to obey 
gave him no rest ; but his faith in Jesus kept him 
serene, collected, and calm ; no failure caused him 
" to doubt of success, nor adverse circumstances dis- 
heartened him. When there was not a penny in 
the treasury he remained cheerful and patient ; he 
knew that God would help, and that help never 
failed him. 

Once when there was much to pay out and no 
money in the treasury, I advised him to borrow ; 
but he objected, saying the Lord would give it ; 
and at the right time and hour it came, for He has 
said : "I will not fail thee nor forsake thee. ' ' 

Louis stood in such intimate relationship with 

the Saviour, and had such a firm consciousness 

of His favor, that his actions were sometimes 

judged by those who could not understand such 

intimacy as audacious and presumplwowfc. 

In Hermannsburg it is customary to \ra^ife 
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children on Sunday after the second reading. Once 
a very weak child was brought for baptism, 
and the woman who had charge of it requested 
that it might he done after the first reading, as she 
was sure it would not live for the second. But 
Ixmis answered that if it lived through the first it 
would live through the second ; and, as he did all 
tilings in order, this was no exception ; it was bap- 
tized after the second reading, and died on the way 
to its home in the village. 

The whole work of the Hermannsburg Mission 
was a work of faith, and Louis was strong in faith 
and fervent in prayer. To him the word of the 
Lord : ' ' Whatsoever ye ask in my name that will 
I do," was the inviolate truth ; he prayed in con- 
fidence in God's Word, and was not put to shame. 
He began and ended all with prayer; never 
left his house and returned to it without the words, 
" In God's name," and in his many outgoings 
never met with injury. Once when he was in a 
carriage the horses became unmanageable, and the 
driver was thrown out. Louis sat and prayed. 
The horses stopped before doing further damage, 
and the driver, with the exception of a few bruises, 
was unhurt. 

Great results frequently followed his pray- 
ers. Once a loved friend was dangerously ill, and 
the physician gave up all hope ; but not the wife 
— one of the most spiritual-minded Christians I 
have ever known, now gone home to heaven, after 
the most peaceful of deaths. She said to her hus- 
band, ' ' I will go to see Pastor Harms and pray with 
him for your recovery." She came, and they 
prayed ; the next morning, when the physician 
went to visit his patient, expecting to hear he was 
gone, he was met with. X\\fe ^orcfts* \ ^^sssrt ^^krs^> 
I feel myself well; ' TIYv* ^\v^vaxv ^k^^k^^r 
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praise, saying : " That is indeed one of the Lord's 
miracles." 

It was not upon light occasions that Louis 
would thus pray. Once while I had charge of 
the mission-house I had neuralgia in the head, was 
in great pain, and longed for Louis to come ; but 
he delayed, it seemed to me, a long time. At 
length he came, spoke tenderly to me, and, taking 
me by the arm, said : " Let us see what kind of 
muscle the boy has." I was vexed at first, but 
also relieved, seeing he did not consider my ail- 
ment dangerous ; and we had been trained from 
childhood to make light of any indisposition not 
fatal, and of any accident where no bones were 
broken. 

Through prayer he received comfort, peace, and 
strength ; and held fast to the belief that to those 
who could pray nothing was impossible. 

As our dear parents never allowed us to be idle, 
Isolds was accustomed to work from his youth up. 
It was wonderful how much he accomplished, 
the dear God giving him plenty of employment. 
He had a large, active congregation, and one and 
all wished to see and talk with him. With our 
dear Liineburg people it is a custom to deliberate : 
not to come straight to a point, but in a round- 
about way, which takes much time. Nothing was 
more limited to Louis than time ; and he sat 
sometimes like a consuming coal, the dear people 
remaining so long in his study, and so many wait- 
ing in the porch or entry to see him. But it has 
never come to my hearing that he ever grew weary 
of listening, or the people outside weary of wait- 
ing; for he possessed wonderful composure and 
tranquillity, and dear to him was a soul for which 
Christ had dial 
Once we both were to preach oi w ^\x\v\a\ v&Vrc- 
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noon ; the hour drew on and there were yet many 
people to speak to him in his study. I was ready 
and waiting, and impatient to go, fearing we would 
be late. He heard the last one, and we set off for 
church, I not concealing my anxiety at the late- 
ness. When we reached the sacristy they were 
singing the last verse of the hymn. We were soon 
ready to enter, and as Louis passed me he said in 
my ear : l ' G B always plays a long pre- 
lude ; ' ' and went serenely into the pulpit. He was 
right ; the young man was an excellent organist, 
but he always made his voluntaries too long. 
However, on this occasion he saved us from being 
late. 

The patience and serenity with which he 
heard the people accompanied him in all his work, 
thereby keeping his nerves in good condition, ner- 
vousness being unknown to him. In his traveling 
by railway or in his study at home he was serene 
and tranquil ; only in his preaching was he ardent 
and full of fire. 

As long as he was able, he visited the sick, his 
black walking stick in hand, which served not only 
as a support, but a protection against dogs. To 
visit the afflicted was his most loved minis- 
try, and often he returned late in the night, his 
shoes wet, which he did not change until after his 
devotions ; then, when all were asleep, he wrote 
until two or three o'clock in the morning ; his let- 
ters, his work upon the Mi&tixmary Magazine, and 
many other things keeping his pen employed. 

I never knew anyone whose disposition was so 
changed by grace as that of my brother Louis. By 
nature passionate and impatient, he had become 
lamb-like in gentleness, and listened during the 
most tedious interview miWx\,^%ye^J3^^^^^- 
ness, if thereby he co\x\& Yk&$ *> ^£kov% ^s^\ ^ 
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no one appreciated more fully its value, nor the 
power of the gospel to save it. 

God had given him his native Heath as his place 
of work ; he was a man of the people, was 
through and through a German, a Hanoverian, a 
Liineburger, considering the Heath the most beau- 
tiful place in the world and Hermannsburg the 
most beautiful village upon it, and remained in 
this opinion until the end, in all of which I heartily 
agree. 

He attended no wedding where there was card- 
playing or dancing ; otherwise, he willingly took 
part, and, when there, old and young clustered 
about him, listening to the early times of Ger- 
many's history, which from his lips was ever new. 
The day was closed with prayer, and he went home. 
At sick beds he was greeted as an angel of God, 
and his counsel went before that of the physician. 
If he saw that there was immediate danger of dis- 
solution, he talked to the sick one plainly, urging 
earnest preparation for eternity. If he saw there 
was no immediate danger, he did not press the sub- 
ject of repentance so forcibly, but talked naturally 
and gently in low German, warning, admonishing, 
comforting, dwelling upon the glories of heaven, 
until in time the sick one was willing, even re- 
joicing, to leave earth, and be forever with the 
Ix>rd. At times of burial his words were so 
earnest and solemn, yet so tender and comforting, 
that people frequently said it was a blessed priv- 
ilege to die and be buried in Hermannsburg. 

Louis knew each member of his congregation, 

and bore them upon his heart. He was strictly 

punctual in announcing the holy communion, and 

anyone who wished to partake of it had first to see 

wz7 personally, which was to some a gceaX. \.t\s& \ 

-or the pastor's piercing dark blue eye «>ee\v\e& to 
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penetrate to the inmost recesses of the heart. He 
was severe toward deception, rebuking the sin, yet 
tenderly admonishing the sinner, making allow- 
ances for ignorance, at all times a kind but strict 
father to his people, never under any circum- 
stances repeating what was told him in confidence. 

His time, his gifts, his experience, in short, all 
that he was, belonged to the souls he sought to win 
to Jesus, making no distinction of persons. If 
distinguished people were waiting to speak to the 
pastor, and he in his study was counseling one of 
the humblest of the iiock, the information that 
" the baron or the count is wishing to see you," 
was met with the response, ' * He must wait, ' ' and 
after the day laborer had been heard patiently the 
baron or count took his turn in the row. 

How he accomplished so much good I can- 
not better explain than by giving his own words in 
a letter to a friend in Mechlenburg : 

Hermannsburg, August 3, 1851. 

Dear Brother : You will excuse my delay in an- 
swering your letter, when I tell you that for the past 
six weeks I have scarcely had time to eat or sleep. 

I received it with hearty satisfaction, and have never 
ceased to pray for you ana your congregation. Well do 
I know of the trials and difficulties you mention, for I, 
too, have battled, but I also know that you will over- 
come. As a rule it is not the outward circumstances, but 
the heart which makes these difficulties ; when the heart 
is changed, so also the circumstances. But how shall I 
give you advice ? I cannot in a letter, nor can it be done 
after a theory. I am so thoroughly an enemy to theory, 
that I believe wrong is vanquished when separated from 
theory. The only theory I value is the Holy Spirit. 

With strength given by the Holy Spirit, strict attention 
to the Word, driven by love of Christ, seeing in every soul 
one whom Christ bought with His blood, who belongs to 
Him, and whom we must wiu for Huvv, \>Vs\& \ V*iV\sss^ ^ 
the true way ot hie. ^ __. x ^^ 

Preach regardless oi m^ta%\**> <^&*^***- 
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buke the sins and godlessness of the land-owner and 
farmer, which he may have or not ; the sins and god- 
lessness of the day laborer, which he may have or not ; let 
them take offense or not, or receive it or not ; the Word 
will never return void. 

Hold Christ before them in His crucifixion and His 
glory, and pray fervently for the Holy Spirit. 

Make not your sermons, but pray tnem upon y6ur 
knees, and, if the people are dormant, wrestle with God 
for the souls of men. Offer your time, strength, comfort, 
convenience, all, all for the souPs welfare of your fellow- 
creatures. 

Make the Word of God clear, whether upon belief, 
keeping the Sabbath holy, the gospel, law or precept*, 
without regard to results. All must dow to Goers Word, 
and no circumstances can prevent it. Therefore, I pray 
you, preach no word that you do not yourself live un to; 
avoid all that savors of the world ; call all by its right 
name, that people can grasp the meaning ; simple ay pos- 
sible, that it may not go over their heads. 

In pastoral visits and by sick beds have no theory ; 
neither consider you your prayers, God will give you the 
]X)wer, and what He gives is good. 

Hold a Bible hour, with prayer and song. In Mechlen- 
burg there is on Sundays much time, and the people upon 
the streets and from public houses may come through 
that means ; but have all as simple as possible. 

If you can, come and stay with me two days. You will 
be heartily welcome, and f could say more in that time 
than in twenty letters. If you cannot, then write to me 
and I will gladly answer, only you must wait, as the date 
shows. 

I have no time to write more. God command thee, 
dear fellow-laborer. In cordial love, 
Yours, 

L. HARMS, Pattor. 

This is the most beautiful pastoral theology in a 
few words that I have ever known ; the learned 
and the unlearned could feel that it was truth. 
His only theory was indeed the Holy Spirit. 



CHAPTER IX. 

PASTORAL WORK (CONTINUED). 

My brother Louis had a particular fondness 
for children, and they loved him, although when 
instructing them he was very strict, and often won- 
dered why they did not learn faster. He took 
great pleasure in conversing with little ones, and 
had every confidence in their word. 

I call to mind his coming once to see me at the 
mission-house, and telling me something which 
amused him very much. 

" Who told you?" inquired I. 

"Otto," replied he. Otto was my little son, 
then aged three years. 

At another time Otto said to him : 'f Uncle 
lx>uis, tell me which has the most money — you 
or my father ? ' ' 

Louis shook with laughter, for we had just the 
same — neither of us had any. 

When our little Friedrich died, which was six 
months before the death of Louis, I asked him to 
preach the funeral sermon. When he came he 
could not speak to us for a time, but stood by the 
window, his eyes full of tears. This sermon I can 
never forget, so full of comfort was it to us. 

The confidence he cherished in the word 
of his fellow-men was well known in the com- 
munity, and was valued and appreciated by the 
good, while the godless took advantage of it. 
When he could help, \\fc did *r> ^k. **. ^xrOkk*^ 
but not with moxe \kask\»\^%^^^^^ 
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adage that "It is only a knave who gives more 
than he has." 

He dressed plainly — a black-cloth coat in 
summer and pilot cloth in winter, never wearing 
an overcoat ; a black worsted scarf about his neck, 
and a cap — his scarfs and caps being presents from 
members of the* congregation, and made according 
to the taste of the giver. He wore calfskin boots in 
spite of all remonstrance from me that he should 
wear thick leather, for he walked through mud and 
water when he could save time by going the shorter 
way. Once he came to a meadow and found it 
overflowed. He could have gone another way, 
but with a loss of fifteen minutes, so he waded 
through it, visited the sick one, and returned 
home, not changing his wet boots for dry ones 
until after ten o'clock at night, as many people 
were waiting to see him. 

He had a good constitution, and when people 
would warn him that he required too much of it, 
and must take better care of himself or he would 
not be spared to do good, he would only smile, for 
he had faith that the Ix>rd would care for that as 
for all else. In the service of the Lord he consid- 
ered that all should be staked without regard to 
consequences to one's self, for as well might a sol- 
dier upon the battlefield hide behind a tree, con- 
soling himself with the reflection that if he so 
saved his life he would be spared longer in the 
service of his Fatherland. We who look differ- 
ently upon the matter of caring for one's self can- 
not enter into the feeling of one whose holy calling 
was ever before his eves, absorbing all thoughts of 
self. 
Only where there were sickness and affliction did 
he consider it incumbent to visit fe^^xvVVs \ \n& 
ho always kept himself apprised oi Wis \n&Im* A 
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every family in his congregation. In his pastoral 
visits his conversation, while always spiritual, was 
not oppressively proselyting ; he looked upon his 
people as his children, and talked to them as a 
father. 

The young people did not always treat him as 
a father. He had often to sorrow that they would 
commit misdemeanors on the streets. Some 
had apparently closed their hearts to God's Word. 
He once said to me, with pained sadness, "I 
would sometimes believe my work in vain, had I 
not so many beautiful experiences at death-beds. ' ' 

With so many cares, for he took every member 
of his congregation to the Lord in prayer ; with so 
much to advise, admonish, rebuke ; with so many 
in ^yhonl he was interested outside of his own 
charge — the heathen, the Jews, the thousands of 
Christians outside of his own congregation ; with 
his earnest stri ving to win souls, it may be won- 
dered what time he had to prepare his sermons ! 

Knowing that his days of each week were so 
filled, it would be natural to suppose that he had 
to return to the many sermons that he had al- 
ready preached, but this was not the case. So long 
as he had time he wrote out his sermons, but when 
God placed so much work upon him that he could 
not, then he did as he advised the dear Mechlen- 
burg brother, prayed them out upon his knees. 
God stood his friend, and his sermons were at- 
tended with no less blessing. 

There was no pulpit oratory nor embellish- 
ment ; but all was simple, clear, plain ; so very 
plain that pampered hearers would sometimes curl 
their noses. All was from the heart and went to 
the heart. Sometimes, having had but little sleep, 
he would enter t\ie \>w\\>\\> \^«x^ «s^ ^v<s^. "^5^ 
preaching was \\ia e\em*Tv\..» «cA *&ksc*$kv ^^^ ^ 
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him. Mild and tranquil as he was in his 
study, he was in the pulpit challenging and 
overpowering — and there remained but two 
ways : either to go with him or be cast aside. He 
reminded one of a swift woodland stream, which 
carried everything with it, or hurled it upon the 
shore. Therefore, while he had the warmest of 
friends and supporters, he had also bitter antago- 
nists, many having the impression that his nature 
was one of strife. No one, indeed, loved peace 
more than he ; but he considered it his duty to 
preach the truth fearlessly and without reserve. 

He was very moderate in eating, and our good 
Luneburg people, who take it ill if visitors do not 
break bread with them, excused him, knowing his 
abstemiousness. 

Louis was six feet tall, slender, and stooped 
slightly, as did our dear mother. He had a 
noble, intellectual countenance, dark blonde 
hair, straight nose, dark blue eyes, clear and pier- 
cing as an eagle's, and very small hands and feet. 

Sometimes toward the end of his earthly life, 
when his thin, weak form entered the pulpit, one 
could not but fear that he could not finish his ser- 
mon. His beautifully clear tenor voice would 
sometimes in his weakness take a falsetto tone. 
He made gestures without regard to art, walking — 
as was said before — to and fro in the altar, so that 
a hearer once said half aloud — " puppet-show " — 
but before the end of the service was so deeply im- 
pressed that she regretted the opinion. 

It is a saying among us Germans, 1 1 In my 

house I am king;" and I have said to Louis, 

1 ' Do you never intend to marry ? ' ' to which he 

would laughingly reply: "I have no time to 

marry ; besides, a wife could not Veep \«£fc m\\\ 

rne. " j£e was very amiable uiYAsYiome. Cm 
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good stepmother, who so faithfully attended our 
aged father until his death, my dear sister, who 
had the honor of caring for our mother and Louis, 
and two maids, composed his household — a truly 
Christian, orderly household : morning and even- 
ing devotions, with prayer, singing, and God's 
Word, blessing before and thanks after each meal. 

Once I had promised my dear brother-in-law, 
Superintendent Dankwerts, in Wietzendorf, to 
preach four Sundays for him, he being sick. The 
Friday evening before I went to the parsonage to 
take leave of them, but did not see Louis. I asked 
mother for him, and she said he had been out for 
some time, but she looked for his return very soon. 
I waited until half-past nine, and then needing to 
return to the mission-house for evening devotions 
was about leaving, when I heard a stir in my 
brother's sleeping room, and I went to see what it 
was. 

There I found Louis in bed very ill, and, filled 
with anxiety for him, asked him why he did not 
let us know he was suffering. 

" It is not much ;" said he, " only bring me a 
cup of camomile tea. ' ' 

It was brought and he drank it, shaking so much 
with a chill that he could scarcely hold the cup. 

" I will not go to Wietzendorf,' ' said I ; " let 
me stay and preach for you." 

; ' The brother-in-law is sick, and needs you more 
than I ; go in God's name," said he. 

I went, and upon my return found that Louis 
was well, and had preached the whole day. 

At another time he was so miserably weak that 
it was with difficulty that he could finish the first 
reading. I was not prepared to preach that day,, but 
begged him to let me t^\v\v^^^^^^^^^ 
would give me wYiat to s>^ to «&r> ^^- ^**^ 
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gently declined my offer with kind words, saying 
the Lord would stand by him ; and he not only 
finished that service, but also the one in the after- 
noon, and the evening meeting in low German. 

Louis had never known an entirely well day 
since his breaking through the ice while tutor at 
Lauenburg, but he refused to take medicine. More 
than once he looked into the face of death, and 
once, while I was tutor in Lauenburg, I received a 
note from him, scarcely readable, in which he said 
that if I would see father and himself in life to 
come quickly. 

I set out immediately, and reached home in the 
evening. I found father suffering with dropsy of 
the chest, but Louis out of danger. Ho frequently 
said, several years before his death, that he would 
not live long ; and the words, " Woe to me if I 
come to my old age in strength," was literally ful- 
filled in his life. 

During his last year upon earth it was with groat 
difficulty that he could walk to church, having to 
stop frequently on his way to lean upon the hedge 
to recover his breath. At length he could not 
walk, and his loved people gave him a rolling-chair 
in which he was drawn to and from church by 
the dear mission-pupils. When he wished to go > 
longer distances, he went in a droschy, which was 
a present from a friend far distant from Hermanns- 
burg. 

Wearily he went into the altar, but as soon as he 
commenced his sermon he stood there a man ap- 
parently in the full strength of youth. The only 
help he solicited was that of the loved Inspector 
Bausta&t, who shared the duties of the holy sacra- 
ment with him. 
He still held the Sunday evening mee\\nyjL*\xv Vha 
*ow-German tongue, and passed \he *e*V v\\ ^* 
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evening with his family ; and, although he grew 
daily weaker, had no medical aid. His physi- 
cian was Jesus, and his medicine was God's Word. 

7 



CHAPTER X. 

HIS LAST DAYS. 
" For to me to live is Christ ; and to die is gain." 

A faithful member of the congregation once 
asked Louis why he did not pray to God to make 
him well. ' 1 1 cannot pray for that, ' ' replied he ; 
" I can only pray that He will allow me to 
preach as long as I live, then I will go home." 
God heard his prayer, there being only the one 
Sunday before his death that he was unable to be 
in his pulpit. 

Not only was he afflicted with rheumatism, but 
he had heart disease and dropsy of the chest, 
neither of which I was aware of ; nor do I think 
he had knowledge of it, for once when I asked him 
in regard to the dropsy, he said that i i God had af- 
flicted his father and brothers with it, but had mer- 
cifully spared him." As he never said anything 
but the exact truth, he had therefore no knowl- 
edge of it ; or, if so, it was after we had spoken 
of it. 

On Michaelmas, 1865, our preachers' and teach- 
ers' conference was held, and in the evening when 
his mission-pupils were drawing him in his rolling- 
chair to the parsonage, I pushing it, he said to me : 
' ' When you first suggested the conference I op- 
posed it, but now I am heartily glad that you, 
with God's help, have made it a success. May 
the Lord uphold and bless you. ' ' He was that 
day so happy in God that I co\x\3l xvo\, ftvw^L \\, \s*& 
Ms last conference. 
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Then came our missionary festival, which he 
attended; but he was weaker than on Michaelmas. 
He conducted the exercises on the first day, but 
asked me to take his place for the second. I prom- 
ised, though hoping he would be able to conduct 
them. On the second day he was strong and 
cheerful, and again led the services. Those who 
heard him will never forget the beautiful manner 
in which he related the history of Fiirlock, and 
gave samples of his narratives. 

So the summer went by. When our dear 
brother Mylius went to the East Indies, I got his 
promise to undertake the management of the mis- 
sion work there, should he be called upon to do so. 

A few days before the death of Louis I went to 
the parsonage. He had preached for the last 
time, the Sunday before, which was November 
5th, 1865, had held the mid-week services, at- 
tended a funeral, and, although in great weakness, 
received many of his congregation. • That evening 
he sat in his arm-chair in the family room, and, 
although he spoke with difficulty, we conversed 
upon several matters ; then he took his tea, and as 
I was leaving he said : " Help me to pray to en- 
dure it." I did not know, until the physician told 
us after his death, that it was caused by heart- 
failure. 

On the morning of November 14th, 1865, my 
wife came to my room, in tears, and said " Louis is 
dead, ' ' which was a great shock to me. Aspirant 
Kleinhaus, the faithful nurse of Louis, had come 
with the sad news, and told us all the particulars 
of his death. " The first day I went to nurse 
the dear father," said he, "he was bright and 
cheerful, and held morning and evening devotions^ 
although in such a m^tox^XW^^ ^^^^rmssj^ 
understand his wor&a. 



100 LIFE WORK OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

" At twelve o'clock that night I helped him dis- 
robe, and he lay down ; then he blessed me and 
said : ' Now, my child, go to bed and sleep ; ' he 
was uncomfortable if anyone remained awake 
upon his account. 

" At half -past four o'clock on Sunday morning 
he wished to rise. I helped him dress, and he sat 
in his arm-chair. 'Now, my child,' said he, 'go 
to bed again, and see if you can get some sleep.' 

" In the forenoon I went to church, and when I 
returned he wished to know of the reading and 
the sermon, and when I related it he said : ' That 
is beautiful, that rejoieeth me.' 

" In the afternoon he asked if I would go again 
to church, and when I said I would rather remain 
with him he said : ' Yes, if you will ; but you are 
free to go. ' 

"That night he was very restless until two 
o'clock, when he slept until three. At five in the. 
morning he said : ' 1 cannot lie still, I must rise ;\ 
I helped him, and at six he held his last devotions 
U}M>n earth, from Job xxxiii. 

"At twelve o'clock your sister said: ' Klein- 
haus, you must eat, or you will be too late for 
school.' The dear father pressed my hand and 
said : ' Run now, my child. ' 

" When I returned your sister said he had been 
very restless, and could not remain but a few min- 
utes in one position. 

"At eight o'clock he asked if Ave had yet had 
• devotions. Your sister said it was only eight ; 
whereupon he said : ' I cannot keep the time in 
memory.' 

"The pain grew greater, and at ten o'clock I 
went for the physician, wYio came immediately, 
and did all lie could to relieve \\m\,W\> ^KNXw^ 
avail. About eleven o'clock \vc m*W\ to ^to\\\ 
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to bed ; we helped him, and your sister, and niece, 
and I stood beside him. After a time he said : ' I 
thank you all for your love, and I pray you now 
leave me to die ; I pray you. ' 

" These words came upon us like a thunder- 
clap. We went into the other room, leaving the 
door a little open. We heard him pray that the 
Lord would soon take him home, and then repeat 
the children's bed -time prayer. 

"I went again to him, and he asked me to 
arrange his pillow ; then he wished to rise, and we 
helped him to his arm-chair, when he said : ' I 
cannot bear it, T must have help.' 

"The physician was very ill and unable to 
come. I asked if he were willing that I should 
bring the student Rochendorfer. Having given 
consent, the student came, bringing the instru- 
ments for tapping the chest, which was done, but 
without giving relief. 

' ' He sat there wholly peaceful, and Rochen- 
dorfer wiped the cold sweat from his forehead. 

' ' I said, i Dear father, your eyes grow dim ; ' to 
which he replied : ' Thinkest thou ? ' 

' ' His breath grew shorter and quivered once ; 
then he was with his Saviour in heaven. 

' ' For a time we wept over him ; then I prepared 
him for the grave, and, with the help of your sister 
and niece, put upon him his robe. ' ' 

In an hour we reached Hermannsburg ; on the 
way we had wept more than conversed. My sister 
received me at the parsonage, sad, but bravely 
composed, and led me to Louis. There he lay. I 
had heard many an impressive sermon from him 
in life, but none so impressive as now. Every line 
of the noble face was at peace, the mouth firmly 
closed. His couxvte\\«x\e& \w\&fc\*»&. ^^^Nswcv- 
ery and detenn\nat\o\^ mA\U\jot^^ ^^^ 
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the battle with the last enemy ; and one could but 
think, " Here is a hero fallen, yet victorious.' ' 

What I relate now may seem to many not 
worthy of credence, but I will and must relate it, 
knowing it to be the exact truth. At the 
moment of death there was a light in the room 
like that of a bright day, so bright that my sister 
thought it was fire, and ran to ask the maids if 
anything was burning, but there was not. The 
same night Rector P. , whom Louis had so faith- 
fully attended in sickness, lay awake upon his bed, 
looking from the window at the blue sky, when be- 
fore his eyes passed a peculiar light cloud. Like 
lightning it passed through his mind : ' ' Harms 
has gone home. ' ' In the morning when his house- 
keeper told him, he said, ' ' I know all. ' ' There 
are no persons more opposed to superstition or 
are less visionary than .my sister and Rector P. , 
but I heard this from their own lips, and firmly 
believe them. 

Only at the great day can it be known what 
his work has been to the- world. Hundreds, yes 
thousands, of letters have I received from all parts 
of the globe expressing sorrow for his death, and 
speaking of the blessings which his sermons and 
writings had been to them. 

It was decided that I should preach the funeral 
sermon, a sore trial to me, but God willed it, and 
would give me strength. Louis had often said to 
me, " Though the heart be faint, yet with faith 
one can overcome." 

On November 17th the streets' of Hermannsburg 

were filled with people. During the missionary 

festival hundreds from far and near thronged the 

streets, having come with cheerful hearts to cele- 

brate the mission cause, w\iic\i YflA. Wm \3&fc 

OHiise of the people — the LutYieraxv \\^&X> Vo\&v 



HIS LAST DAYS. 103 

had been placed upon the candlestick, that it 
might give light to all who were in the house. 

But so many people as were gathered on 
November 17th, 1865, had never before been seen 
on its streets ; but no face was cheerful, instead 
there were sadness of countenance, tearful eyes, 
and sorrow of heart. 

The beloved of the Christian people, the father 
of his congregation, the great teacher in the church, 
was no more, and thousands had come to his 
burial. In the quiet parsonage he lay, the solem- 
nity of death upon his face, but also the peace of 
God. No wife nor children stood by his casket, 
but his loved spiritual children, never weary of 
gazing, looked upon him and wept. Upon the 
bier it stood, covered with wreaths and crowns, the 
clear light upon it, emblem of the heavenly light 
which now beamed upon the sleeper, and of the 
crown of honor he now was wearing. Preachers 
and teachers stood about it, and in the passage and 
before it a great multitude. 

Then arose the hymn, "All Men Must Die," 
and more wept thaji sung. It was a favorite of 
his, and many, many times he had sung it when 
attending the funerals in his charge. 

Then we kneeled in prayer, asking God not to 
turn His gracious countenance from us, and thank- 
ing Him that He remained, though all else were 
taken from us. 

Then after the words — "The Lord bless thy 
going out and thy coming in now and forever. In 
the name of God the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Spirit. Amen" — the bearers — his parish- 
ioners — took up the casket, and, accompanied by 
the hymn, "All Men Must Die," the sad proces- 
sion went to the ctaxxtfti. 
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children have an earthly home, the dear, dear 
church ;' ' so his body was taken to that dear earthly 
home. About it stood thirty preachers, his mis- 
sion-pupils, and in the church and before it were 
many thousands who loved him. The members of 
the Consistory and the General Superintendent 
from Celle had come to pay the last honors ; also 
our dear Konighaus and Consistory Councilor 
Niemann. Upon the casket were five palms and 
i\vi' crowns, sent by our king and queen and the 
crown princes and the crown princesses. 

The Consistory Councilor Meyer, of Celle, went 
before the altar and held the liturgy and read from 
Revelation vii. 9-17. Consistory Councilor Nie- 
mann, of Hanover, the warm friend of our mis- 
sion and the dear friend and brother of him who 
had gone home, preached the sermon which fol- 
lows, which came from the heart, and touched all 
hearts to their depths. 



CHAPTER XI. 

SERMON PREACHED BY CONSISTORY COUNCILOR 
NIEMANN AT THE FUNERAL OF PASTOR LOUIS 
HARMS. 

Ill the name of God the Father, and of the Son, and of 
the Holy Ghost. Amen. 

A faithful heart has ceased to beat, a precious 
earthly life is finished, and we are filled with sor- 
row. The community of Hermannsburg mourns 
for its beloved pastor, the Church for its brave up- 
holder, the Mission for its leader. A great company 
feel themselves orphaned ; their spiritual father 
must go to the grave. 

We can scarcely realize that the eyes which have 
kept watch over so many are closed; that the hand 
so often stretched out in blessing is cold in death ; 
the lips from which we have heard precious testi- 
monies silent ; the place he once filled void. 

Wherever the tidings of his death reach there 
will be tears and mourning. How many in this 
church, in sister churches, in still chambers, at 
lonely stations in heathen lands have prayed for 
him ! Now we have nothing more to ask of God 
for him ; he has finished his course upon earth. 
But for ourselves, we must bow in submission 
under the burden of sorrow which his death puts 
upon us. 

But, beloved, in our great grief we have also great 
comfort ; through our tears our triumphant peace. 
We know Who has \&kfe\v \X\fe ^C\xv^ Vw*v ^ks£&^ 
robbed the grave oi \\a N^tors ,Ss> ^ ^»vcw*fc*sss 
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and the life. Over the dark abyss Christ has 
spread the light of heaven. 

Have we for the sleeper no need more to pray ? 
With him in Christ we can pray and praise if we 
with him lived in Christ. Our loved Pastor Harms 
has gone to that home which is also ours ; dying 
he has overcome. Think of the words of St. 
Paul, ' ' For to me to live is Christ, and to die is 
gain ; ' ' and can we not apply these words to this 
sleeping disciple of the Lord ? Oh, are they not 
the greatest that one can testify of himself, the 
highest and most glorious that he can attain, the 
most acceptable offering one can bring the Lord ? 
Souls which His love has redeemed, renewed hearts, 
which shall live because of their love for Jesus is 
his glory in eternity. 

Did not our sleeping brother belong to these ? 
What was it that made his teaching so earnest, his 
words so convincing, that breathed through his zeal, 
animated his prayers, made his exhortations so 
effectual — what was it other than that Christ was 
his life? 

Why was it that his heart was the heart of the 
congregation, as to the faithful mother the home 
is her heart ; that he had sympathy for every 
member of the community, turned not away from 
the erring, but held out a helping hand to the weak 
and fallen, sought the sinner, gave the repentant 
advice and comfort, turned sinners from their way 
and delivered souls from death ; why was it, except 
that Christ was his lif e ? 

Why was it that his life was so self-denying, 

that he found his highest joy in the service of 

God's kingdom, day after day, year after year, 

without recreation or rest, working for those in the 

distance, forgetting not those vtao \iet^ \\s«* *x*\ 

working for those who were i\eas, tat^Nfcw^ wv^ 
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those in the distance, to Christian and heathen 
stretching out his helping hand, by his persevering 
spirit, his free-will offering to the holy mission 
work, founding the mission-house, yea, making of 
the Hermannsburg community a missionary so- 
ciety. Why was it save that Christ was his life ? 

Why was it that he never quailed before difficul- 
ties, feared no failure, counted not derision, oppo- 
sition, nor condemnation, no anger of the poor 
world disturbing his serenity; but battling with the 
powers of darkness he kept onward ; what was it 
save that Christ was his life ? 

And what, with many discouragements, arduous 
labors, difficulties, innumerable pains of the body, 
mighty in weakness, kept him faithful in the 
manifold branches of work until the breath left 
his body ? Oh, to the praise of Him whose grace 
is sufficient, in whom the weak is made strong, 
it was that Christ lived in him. 

Early was the heart of our brother given to Him, 
and early has the Lord taken him. When scarcely 
more than a youth he followed the Saviour with 
an earnest determination seldom seen, and, even 
while candidate in Luneburg many were won to 
the Saviour through witnessing his belief. With 
his serene and mild glance he saw the innermost 
of one's heart. If they were candid with him, 
then could he give right counsel and help. 

In his face was evidence of inward battles and 
pain through which he had passed, but over all 
was the light of peace, speaking in every tone and 
action. This it was which made him calm over 
trials which agitated others. Christ became more 
and more his life ; in self-denial and renunciation, 
he crucified self, disclaiming all merit and self- 
praise, placing himseli &&£&$&%>&& \sss>j^xss^\^^k^ 
of sinners. 
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His life was stronger than death. Therefore, 
beloved, our dear brother was through death 
brought to a higher life. To die was for him gain. 
He is now with the Saviour he loved, to whom his 
soul belonged, whom he followed to where there is 
no sighing nor weariness nor pain. 

Through the terrible pain of his last hours he 
said, ' ' Come, dear Jesus, I cannot endure more ; 
help me, Lord ; prepare me for eternal peace and 
blessedness. ' ' 

The Lord granted his prayer, and came ; 
through Jesus he fought the last battle, and en- 
tered into eternal rest and peace. Now is our 
beloved with Him whom his soul loved, to whom 
he had held fast in faith that made his suffering 
as nothing. Christ, who was his life here, is now 
the fullness, the centre of all joy and blessed com- 
panionship. What a blissful meeting it was in 
Paradise ! How will those who greet him rejoice 
that they are all with Jesus ! How will the coun- 
tenance of our dear brother beam with angelic 
light ! If upon this earth the greetings of our 
Christian friends quicken and refresh our hearts, 
what must be there where, with Jesus before God's 
throne, our love is uninterrupted, our life ever 
new ? 

Oh, unspeakable gain ! Unspeakable joy ! In 
the life in Christ there is no death ; it cannot 
wound us ; cannot disturb us, but only set us 
free — finished, transfigured, triumphant ! 

Beloved congregation, I can only say a few 

words to you, but I pray you, as from the dear 

one who has conquered, keep in your souls: " For 

to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain." Christ 

has he preached to you, proved Him to you, home 

you to Him upon his prayers. Usar yaw wot yet 

&js words from this altat to you-. ur Caa\«tftL\» 
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with you ! ' ' to which you responded : ' l And with 
thy spirit ?" Your prayer through God's grace 
has been fulfilled. Have his prayers and greetings 
for you been fulfilled ? To Christ he has led you, 
to Christ given you. Take fast hold of His love, 
then for you to die will be gain. 

And you, mission-pupils, will you not also prove 
and testify that to live is Christ, and to die is 
gain? See from this casket the hand of Christ 
outstretched to you. Lay your hand in His. You 
feel poor now that the beloved father has gone ; 
but seek riches in Christ — abundant riches — which 
cannot be taken from you. 

And, my beloved fellow-workers, as we look 
upon this brother and call to mind what he has 
done, how feeble appear our efforts ! We must' 
emulate his self-denial, his zeal, his faith ; renew 
our vows to God in prayer and supplication. 

What avail is it, if we preach Christ, if Christ 
preaches not through us?. What avail if we.#all 
upon His name and in His name speak ? • iMen 
feel not, Ijelieve us not, if His love does not con- 
strain us, His spirit does not speak through us. 
We must live in Christ if we would gain in death, 
and only in living thus can we serve faithfully in 
working for His kingdom. Let us pray: 

Lord our God, we thank Thee and praise Thee • 
for all the mercy Thou hast shown our dear bro- 
ther, and for all the mercy Thou hast shown us. 
Blessed to us be the tears we weep in sorrow for 
his loss to us. Oh forgive us where we have failed 
and sinned against him. How often have we care- 
lessly listened to his words of love and faith — how 
lightly valued his words of counsel and comfort ! 
That which we can no more ask pardon of him, we 
ask pardon of Thee, gracious God, D^ax $><^xv^ ^ 
show us how Thou Yrafc\fe\&<&<> waSs*^ **^ *^ 
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for us, that we may fly to Thee in our need and 
guilt. In Thy care and protection we place our 
poor souls. Come Thou to our side, and, when 
our faith is weak, our love cold, our hope faint, 
take not Thy hand from us, but clasp us closer, 
closer ; make us wholly Thine, Thy peace our 
life. Remain in this community, Thou faithful 
Saviour ; uphold these people, and let the influ- 
ence of the dear father Thou hast taken increase, 
that children's children may reap what he has 
sown. Give this forsaken flock a faithful shep- 
herd after Thine own heart. Make us all instru- 
ments of Thy grace, and to Thy name be the 
glory. Amen. 

After the sermon and prayer we sung ' l My 
Jesus leave I not." This was one of my bro- 
ther's loved hymns. I know of none he sang 
oftener. 

Then I preached the following, funeral sermon, 
which I did not commit to writing, but gave 
briefly. 



CHAPTER XII. 

SERMON OF PASTOR THEODORE HARMS AT THE FUN- 
ERAL OF HIS BROTHER, PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

The grace of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ be with 
us all. Amen. 

Let us pray : 

Christ, Thou Lamb of God, who bearest the sins 
of the world, have mercy upon us ; Christ, Thou 
Lamb of God, who bearest the sins of the world, 
have mercy upon us. Christ, Thou Lamb of God, 
who bearest the sins of the world, give us Thy 
peace. 

Oh, Jesus, dear Saviour, look upon us poor sin- 
ners, for we are deeply troubled as we look upon 
the dear father whom Thou hast taken. Where 
can we find comfort except in Thee ? Thou hast 
wounded us, and must heal. Let us all, from this 
day, receive the rich blessing of loving Thee above 
all others, that we may follow the example of our 
dear brother, and our last end be like his. Give 
us, above all things, Thy Holy Spirit, and write 
Thy holy words in our hearts, that they may be 
engraven there for time and eternity. Have com- 
passion upon us, Lord Jesus, and let Thy holy 
sacrifice overcome the power of death, that we 
also may say in true belief, ' ' death, where is 
thy sting ! grave, where is thy victory ! ' ' 
Let us have comfort in this, let us be strong in 
Thy strength, let us look Wj<swi ^fcaa* V^ *^s^ 
that blessed home, y*W* owx ^^xXsts^w^^^ 8 ^ 
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Thee, that we, too, may long for that home where 
all God's children shall be gathered. Amen. 

Hear the word of God as it is written in St. John 
xvii. 3 : 

' ' And this is life eternal, that they may know 
thee, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom 
thou hast sent." 

Our beloved, departed brother was born in 
Walsrode on May 5th, 1808. 

His father was the former pastor of this church 
— Pastor Harwig Christian Harms; his mother was 
Lucie Dorothee Friederika Harms, born Heinze. 

In the holy baptism he received the name of 
George Ludwig Detlef Theodore. 

Trained tenderly but strictly by his parents, he 
early evinced wonderful gifts, which, with careful 
instruction and his own untiring diligence, devel- 
oped brilliant results. 

. In 1817, when nine years of age, lie came with 
his parents to Hermannsburg, which in more than 
one respect has been his earthly home. 

At sixteen years of age he went to the high 
school at Celle, where he was first in the first class, 
and left after two years to go the University of 
Gottingen, bearing the highest testimonials from 
the professors, and where he remained from 1S27 
to 1830. 

In the University there prevailed the most 
shameful infidelity, which had its effect upon him, 
for he had gone there with no fixed belief, and he 
threaded the whole realm of human knowledge 
to fill the void in his heart — philosophy, mathe- 
matics, natural history, astronomy, theology, also 
Sanscrit, Syriac, Chaldaic, Italian, Spanish, he 
added to his knowledge of the Greek, Latin, and 
Hebrew — hut found no peace. Sttem^ w\\ 
Unbeliever. ~ . . . . 
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Then did God take compassion upon the earnest 
wrestler, and chose him as an instrument for His 
service. One night in his quiet room, while 
reading St. John xvii. 3, light came into his soul. 
The love of Jesus illumined his heart, and from 
that hour he let God direct his path. 

After a brilliant examination, he came to Liine- 
burg as tutor in the family of Councilor von Lin- 
stow, where he remained nine years ; his sojourn 
in that house being a blessing to it, as it was to the 
village. There he enjoyed the society of a band of 
believers, and the remembrance was always dear 
to him. 

From Lauenburg he went to Liineburg, as tutor 
m the family of Landmeister Pampel, remaining 
there until 1843; there also his sermons and Bible 
readings were richly blessed. 

He then had a call to the mission-house in 
Hamburg, and at the same time to a church in 
New York ; but by God's leading declined both, 
and came to Hermannsburg to assist our aged 
father in his charge. 

In 1844 he was chosen pastoral collaborator, 
and entered the sendee of the ministry the second 
Sunday in Advent of that year. 

In 1849, upon the death of our father, he was 
chosen pastor in charge of Hermannsburg church, 
preaching his entrance sermon from the parable of 
the nobleman's son ; and in 1865 preached his last 
sermon from the same text. 

What he accomplished in that twenty -one years 
of service I need not say, your tears testify to it. 
" Woe to me if I come to my old age in strength," 
he once said to me ; he was his own prophet. He 
worked whilst the last remnant of stretch was, 
spared him ; deathly vjeaxy , teatf^ ^^s^^sv ^^ 
man at fifty-Beven, Y>\& * yoraS^Vfc t*^ «&> ^ 
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the Spirit, he laid down all in the service of God, 
of his congregation, and of all whom he could help. 

He remained unmarried, saying in his cheery 
way, ' ' I have no time ; ' ? but in truth Hermanns- 
burg was his bride, his beloved. 

On Monday, eight days before, he buried a 
member of his congregation, and eleven o'clock 
the following Monday evening began his battle 
with death. The pain was almost unbearable, but 
no murmur escaped his lips, but only prayer. The 
Lord took compassion on him, and on Tuesday 
morning at half -past three o'clock he slept peace- 
fully and sweetly his last sleep. 

His vitality was such that it took rheumatism, 
asthma, dropsy of the chest, and heart disease to 
rob him of life ; his life numbered fifty-seven 
years, six months, and eight days. 

This is in brief the earthly course of our dear 
brother, led to the Saviour through the words, 
"And this is life eternal, that they may know 
thee, the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom 
thou hast sent. ,, 

Where Jesus is not, there is no life, no blessed- 
ness ; He alone it is who leads us to God, that fills 
our hearts that they need nothing more; Jesus being 
all in all. 

Our departed father had gifts of intellect given 
to but few ; yet his heart remained empty until 
he learned to know his Saviour. 

In his unregenerate condition his high sense of 
honor, and the deep love he bore our parents, par- 
ticularly our mother, kept him from the sins and 
follies of the world. 

The feeling of fear was unknown to him, and he 
once told me that he had never ie\\, ieai save when 
the knowledge of his sins came upow \ttm^\\fc\v 
Ai» limbs trembled with ieat oi foe fcfc£ex <A ^<A. 
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In his youth he was proud, passionate, and ob- 
stinate ; but how wholly changed was he when he 
. found Jesus. From a stormy Saul he became a 
gentle Paul. Until then all must go his way, bend 
or break ; after that it w r as God's way. Nothing 
troubled him, nothing vexed him. With many 
pains and sickness of the body, he kept on his 
way. Often the thought came to me, why must 
such a man suffer? But man could not bend 
him, only God through His Word and His cross. 
Then with sins forgiven, his heart filled with the 
knowledge of everlasting life, he, with the fire and 
zeal which characterized him, turned all to the 
service of the Lord ; placed all upon Him ; his 
whole soul thrilling with love to Him and desire 
to proclaim the power of Jesus to all the world. 
Yet he must fight heavy battles to do away with 
the false doctrines of the times, replacing them 
with the clear, simple Lutheran belief ; and 
through them came great treasures of heart-exper- 
ience, the loving entering into the needs of seek- 
ing souls, the tender, careful fostering of feeble 
belief, his prayerful wish to influence them for 
good. 

In his service he was faithful in every detail, 
every following of the Saviour was full of earnest- 
ness, to kneel or stand in prayer was enjoined, 
and in all points of his pastorate was he care- 
taking for souls, helping as long as a remnant of 
strength was left him — his last breath used for us. 
To proclaim that Jesus was everlasting life was his 
life ; and he did so, as long as the weakness of his 
mortal body permitted. 

No one who heard him during his last days 
could but wonder at so much strength and endur- 
ance, so much zeal &n<i frre, *&\fc ^swsRKfe^^&s^^ 
sometimes from io\rr \o^\vwss»\ ^^^ssss^^ 



116 LIFE WORK OF PASTOR LOUIS HARMS. 

have been surprised had his life been extinquished 
at any moment. Now he is gone ; and, oh be- 
loved, I have loved him as I have loved no man 
upon earth, and he loved me perhaps as no 
other, and I cannot tell you how my heart grieves 
as I hold this service. I mourn not that my bro- 
ther is at rest, but that such a man, one of the 
most faithful, should be lost to us. 

And now, beloved Hermannsburgers, I have an 
earnest word to say to you. You are a commun- 
ity of whom the world speaks. Honor the mem- 
ory of your pastor, not alone by tears, but by your 
faithful Christian conduct. Take no pastor in his 
place who is not firm and faithful in the Lutheran 
belief, that the pure word of Lutheran doctrine be 
proclaimed here. He said to me once, "That be- 
cause of the wickedness and indifference of many 
of his children he had often felt that his work was 
vain." I have a right to speak thus to you, for I 
am his brother and a Hermann sburger. Honor his 
memory by taking Christ into your life. That 
you remain a faithful, pious congregation will be 
the best monument you can raise to him. 

And you, dear mission-pupils, who with hearts 
heavy with sorrow stand beside the body of your 
leader, honor his memory by being as faithful in 
far-away mission lands as he was here. 

We pastors and teachers, who had in him such 
a lofty example, let us be faithful unto death, tak- 
ing the groundwork of his life, ' ' What is right is 
wise." Before the throne of God he prays for his 
beloved Hermannsburg, for the Mission, for the 
dear Lutheran Church, and all the many souls for 
whom he labored so faithfully here. His dying 
prayer was, "Help me, Saviour -, make me ready 
Jor everlasting peace and blessednesa " m»q w» 
end be like his Amen. 
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After this sermon the mission-pupils about the 
casket sang " Blessed are the dead who die in the 
Lord ; ' ' and another loved hymn of the departed, 
" Christ is my life." They sang with trembling 
lips and hearts 'filled with sorrow. Then the 
bearers took up the casket, and — preceded by the 
mission-pupils, then the teachers with the school- 
children, each bearing flowers and green twigs, 
then the preachers in their robes — proceeded to 
the new cemetery, followed by a great multitude. 
When the casket was placed over the grave the 
words, "I am the resurrection and the life, he 
that believeth in me, though dead, shall live," 
were uttered, and with the words, "God the Fa- 
ther who created, God the Son who redeemed, God 
the Holy Spirit who sanctifies, keep him in peace 
to the resurrection of life. Amen," it was lowered 
into the grave. 

Consistory Councilor Niemann pressed the sign 
of the cross upon the mound, Inspector Baustadt 
spoke sincere words of sorrow for the loss the Mis- 
sion had sustained, and Missionary Prigge spoke of 
the sorrow the knowledge of his death would bring 
to heathen lands ; after which Pastor Blumenthal 
said a few words, for he was an old friend of the 
departed and a faithful friend of the Mission. 
Klaus Harms, in Kiel, had been his spiritual 
father, and the spiritual life emplanted by Klaus 
Harms had been fostered by my brother. Then 
the Consistory Councilor pronounced the benedic- 
tion, and we left our dear brother in the silent 
grave. 

When we, sixteen years before, buried our aged 
father, my brother Louis did not wish a tombstone 
with his name upon it, saying that the congrega- 
tion should Temembet ^\vet^ ^Qasso. '*^^A^^ 2 ^ v 
shepherd reposed. B\& xcq Xwsfiowt Xs&rsw©*^ 
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alone to Hermannsburg Congregation, he belonged 
to the whole church ; therefore should a tablet 
give knowledge to all that here a man rests who 
was faithful to his church, his people, the heathen, 
the poor and abandoned, his friends and his ene- 
mies — a great one in Israel, a star in the church, 
a favored child of God. That grave is com- 
mended to the community as a precious relic. 
Amen. 



THE END. 
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